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The  scenes  above  show  Mulford  Scull,  the  outboard  motor  boat 
champion,  as  he  hits  it  up  to  40  m.  p.  h.  Below  he  is  seen  enjoying  a 
quick  lunch  and  a Camel.  After  eating  he  says:  "Camels  set  me  right." 


Copyright,  1937,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co. 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


LIKES  a few  fast  rounds  of 
squash  racquets  during  his 
lunch  hour.  "When  I’m 
tired  I get  a 'lift’  with  a 
Camel,’’  says  Theodore 
Crockett,  business  man. 


Costlier  Tobaccos 
are  Naturally  Mild 


IN  1929,  Mulford  Scull  became  National 
Amateur  Champion.  This  year  he  made  a 
clean  sweep  of  the  Class  "A”  Outboard  events  at 
the  Miami  Regatta.  The  trophies  he’s  won  in 
his  years  of  racing  fill  a room. 

Jolts,  vibration,  nervous  tension  — are  all  part 
of  what  an  outboard  driver  undergoes.  In 
Mulford  Scull’s  own  words: 

"The  way  these  outboards  bounce  knocks 
the  daylights  out  of  digestion.  Yet  when  chow 
comes  around,  I’m  right  there  — all  set  with 
Camels.  They  help  keep  my  digestion  on  an 
even  keel.  And  they  never  jangle  my  nerves.” 


Camels  are  made  from  finer,  MORE 
EXPENSIVE  TOBACCOS  . . . 

Turkish  and  Domestic 
. . . than  any  other 
popular  brand,  fj 


"A  SALESGIRL  can’t  afford 
jangled  nerves,”  says  Max- 
ine Hollen.  "I’ve  chosen 
Camels  — once  and  for  all. 
Camels  don’t  upset  my 
nerves  or  irritate  my  throat. 


JACK  OAKIE  IS  BACK  ON  THE  AIR 


Tune  in  on  the  fun-making  President  of  Oakie  College 
and  his  college  variety  show,  including  Benny  Goodman’s 
Suing  Band,  this  Tuesday  night  at  9:30  pm  E.S.T.,  8:30 
pm  C.S.T.,  7:30  pm  M.S.T.,  6:30 pm  P.S.T.- WABC-CBS. 


FOR  DIGESTION’S  SAKE  — SMOKE  CAMELS  ! 
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• WANT  A DATE? 

Through  a third  person,  a Mora- 
vian girl  sent  us  some  poetry  that,  for 
the  greater  part,  was  too  lewd  even 
for  the  old  “Burr.”  One  of  the  verses, 
however,  wasn’t  bad  at  all.  Or  may- 
be I’m  wrong. 

Yippee!  I’ve  Got  a Sex  Life! 

Last  night  as  I lay  on  my  pillow 
With  Morpheus  dear  in  my  bed, 

I dreamed  I sped  over  the  landscape 
In  a gown  that  was  glittering  red. 

A balcony  high  in  the  distance 
Millions  of  steps  on  the  way; 

I thought  it  was  silly  this  morning: 
But  I’ve  read  Freud  today. 


were  flown  back  the  next  day. 

The  only  catch  is  that  the  adven- 
ture cost  them  some  money. 

Between  them  they  spent  seventy- 
five  cents. 

• SYLLOGISM 

Political  speculators  who  are  con- 
tinually debating  about  Governor 
Lehman’s  indefinite  attitude  toward 
President  Roosevelt  might  find  some 
good  material  at  humble  Lehigh.  The 
facts: 

college  of  business  is  as  violently 


1.  Dr.  Carothers’ 

anti-New  Deal  as  any  department  in  any  university 
in  the  country. 

2.  Governor  Lehman  knows  this,  and  knows  very  well 
of  Dr.  Carothers.  (This  is  more  than  a surmise.) 
Yet  he  sends  his  son  to  Lehigh. 

3.  (Conclusion) 


REFRAIN: 

Oh!  I read  Freud  today 

And  I’m  glad  to  state  I’m  normal; 

I can  hardly  wait  to  dream  tonight 
When  I get  home  from  the  formal. 


• GOING  MY  WAY,  BUD? 

You  read  about  it  and  talk  about  it.  But  when  it  act- 
ually happens,  the  best  you  can  say  is  Aw  G’wan! 

Just  the  same,  two  men — two  Lehigh  men — two  Chi 
Psi’s,  in  fact,  went  hitchhiking  by  plane  a couple  of 
weeks  ago  and  actually  got  someplace.  The  heroes  of 
our  story  are  Walt  Haulenbeck  and  Bob  Yingling. 

They  managed  to  get  to  the  Allentown-Bethlehem 
airport  (not  by  hitching)  and  in  less  time  than  it  takes 
to  say  a big  long  word,  they  got  a lift — only  a LIFT — 
from  the  manager  of  the  field  who  was  on  his  way  to 
a convention  of  aviation  enthusiasts  in  Philadelphia.  Two 
of  the  manager’s  friends,  who  were  supposed  to  come, 
couldn’t  make  it  at  the  last  minute.  Walt  and  Bob 
filled  in. 

That  was  only 
t h e beginning 
They  were  offi- 
cially greeted  by 
Mayor  Wilson  in 
the  course  of  the 
day,  escorted  by 
police  from  the 
Philadelphia  air- 
port to  the  Hotel 
Adelphia  and 
given  a room 
in  the  hotel 
for  the  night,  a 
big  dinner, 
breakfast,  and 
what  not.  It  was 
all  part  of  the 
convention  fest- 
ivities. 

Of  course  they 


© A ROSE  BY  ANY  OTHER  NAME  . . . 

They’ve  streamlined  automobiles,  actresses,  chewing 
gum,  and  pipes.  At  last  the  vogue  has  hit  text  books. 
And  why  not?  The  professors  were  running  out  of  ex- 
cuses for  new  editions.  After  all,  no  one  discovered  any 
new  ape  men  or  continents  or  government  alphabet  ad- 
ministrations during  the  summer.  Yes,  Bravo!  streamlines. 

Modern  art  and  riotous  colors  are  on  covers  of  books 
running  from  “Im  Herzen  Europas”  to  “Better  Work 
Habits  in  Composition.”  It  all  looks  very  brave  and  in- 
viting. But  I hear  the  editors  still  won’t  let  you  split  an 
infinitive. 


© HOW  ABOUT  MOMMIE? 

The  heads  of  all  the  houses  are  continually  plagued 
by  the  Dean  to  fill  out  one  mimeographed  sheet  or  an- 
other. Heading  a house  would  be  unbearable  if  an  oc- 
casional form  wasn’t  something  like  this  one: 

Please  give: 

Name  of  fraternity 

Chapter  President 

Other  chapter  officers 

Alumni  Supervisor  or  Daddie 


• SPEAKING  OF  LITERATURE  . . . 

In  a free  hour,  we  wandered  all  about  the  magazine 
section  of  the  library  taking  brief  peeks  at  each  and 
every  periodical. 

It  was  all  quite  uneventful  until  we  saw  a seemingly 
misplaced  magazine  bulging  from  beneath  the  highly 
literary  “Classical  Review.” 

Like  a Boy  Scout,  we  stepped  up  to  right  the  wrong 
and  put  the  copy  in  its  correct  place,  probably  under 
“Classical  Monthly,”  we  thought. 

We  looked.  There,  secreted  under  the  “Classical  Re- 
view” was  “Spicy  Adventure,”  complete  with  lurid,  bare- 
breasted heroine  and  dagger  dripping  red,  red  blood. 
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Glen  Gray  has  definitely  “re-ar- 
rived.”  He’s  back  to  the  status  where 
we  can  expect  a first  rate  job  every- 
time  he  and  his  boys  sit  down  to 
attack  a piece  of  wax  for  Decca.  Par- 
ticularly fine  in  this  month’s  assort- 
ment is  Let  ’ Er  Go  by  his  ace  ar- 
ranger, Larry  Clinton,  who  also  did 
Gray’s  Study  In  Brown  a short  time 
back.  Let  ’Er  Go,  as  well  as  the  back- 
ing, Swing  Low,  Sweet  Chariot,  is 
one  of  those  exhibition  pieces  that 
gives  all  the  stellar  instrumentalists 
a chance  to  swing  at  their  best. 

The  only  criticism  is  that  the  Casa 
Loma  group  depends  too  much  on 
good  arrangements,  hence  are  a bit 
stiff  even  when  they’re  supposed  to  be 
hottest  and  most  relaxed.  This  is 
best  demonstrated  in  their  other  rec- 


ord, Casa  Loma  Stomp  and  For  You, 
which  are  new,  literal  versions  of 
Gray’s  most  famous  pieces.  I search- 
ed in  my  files  for  the  original  rec- 
ords of  these  that  he  made  a half 
dozen  years  or  so  ago  and  found 
the  more  recent  editions  to  have 
more  dash  and  finesse,  but  less  ease 
of  execution.  Cheers  for  Pee-Wee 
Hunt  vocals  then  and  now. 

Another  perennial  favorite  who, 
like  Gray,  is  not  only  popular  with 
the  ickies  but  a figure  among  jazz 
circles,  is  Calloway.  The  tragedy  with 
this  outfit  is  the  neglect  given  the 
Cab’s  band  because  of  his  overshad- 
owing personality.  If  anything,  this 
“background”  is  even  more  worth- 
while than  the  Hi-De-Ho  man  him- 
self. Take  Chu  Berry,  for  example, 


The  Lehigh  Review 

a newcomer  from  Fletcher  Hender- 
son’s group  and  the  finest  saxophonist 
in  the  business.  He  and  trumpeter 
Mouse  Randolph  share  honors  with 
Cab  on  all  four  new  variety  sides: 
She’s  Tall,  She’s  Tan,  She’s  Ter- 
rific and  I'm  Always  In  The  Mood 
For  You;  Mama  I Wanna  Make  Rhy- 
thm and  Go  South  Young  Man.  Cal- 
loway’s pleas  to  Mama  is  the  most 
terrific  of  the  four,  and  chuck  full 
of  those  amazing  skit-skat  phrases  for 
them  as  likes  it. 

BRIEFS 

CONNIE  BOSWELL  (Decca)  Whis- 
pers In  The  Dark  and  That  Old 
Feeling;  Am  1 In  Love  and  Yours 
And  Mine;  The  Loveliness  of  You 
and  Afraid  to  Dream.  The  delicious 
relaxed  vocalizing  of  one  of  the  three 
Boswell  Sisters.  Six  surfaces  uni- 
formly good.  Maybe  too  uniformly. 
Having  heard  her  years  back  when 
she  used  to  let  loose  with  more  aban- 
don and  eclat,  these  discs  almost  seem 
a waste  of  time.  Almost,  but  not 
quite.  Backed  by  Ben  Pollack’s  or- 
chestl'a. 

BEN  POLLACK  (Decca)  I’m 
Yours  For  The  Asking  and  Song  Of 
The  Islands;  I’m  Dependable  and  If 
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PHONE  2236 

AUSTIN  ELECTRIC  CO. 

218  West  Third  Street 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTING 

EVERYTHING  ELECTRICAL 

The  House  for  Fraternities 


Austin  Electric  Supply  Co. 

216  West  Third  Street 

WHOLESALE  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 
Phone  2236  IV.  S.  Austin,  Prop. 


RAY! 

The  Pants  King  of  Bethlehem! 

New  Herring-Bones,  Plaids  and 
Checks 

We  Match  Trousers  to 
Odd  Coats! 

The  Latest  in  Men’s  and  Boys’ 
Furnishings  at  the  Lowest  Prices 
in  Town! 

RAY’S 

18  W.  Broad  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Phone  3985-M  Open  Evenings 


New 

Victor 

Records 

JUST  IN  TIME  FOR 
HOUSEPARTY! 

No.  25685 

Foggy  Day  in  London 
Things  Are  Looking  Up  Now 

Hal  Kemp  and  Orch. 


No.  25684 — 

I See  Your  Face  Before  Me 
Everything 

Guy  Lombardo  and  Orch. 

No.  25686 — 

Just  Once  in  a While 
If  Its  the  Last  Thing  I Oo 

Tommy  Dorsey  and  Orch. 


No.  25681 — 

I’d  Rather  Call  You  Baby 
Our  Love  Was  Meant  to  Be 

“Fats"  Waller  and  His  Rhythm 

COME  IN  AND  LISTEN  TO  OUR  RECORDS 

Phillip’s 
Music  Store 

24  E.  Third  Street 
Phone  2500 


You  Should  Ever  Leave.  On  the  Bos- 
well records  the  sound,  Goodmanisn 
support  of  Ben  Pollack,  frequently 
steals  the  honors  from  Connie.  Here, 
Decca  gives  him  four  sides  to  him- 
self. His  first  name,  his  clarinet,  his 
title  (Dean  of  Swing),  his  tempo 
make  you  read  the  label  twice  to 
see  if  it’s  really  a Pollack  product  or 
one  of  Goodman’s.  If  your  really  in- 
terested, Ben  P.  actually  came  first. 
Some  say  he’s  still  first. 

FRANKIE  NEWTON  (Variety) 
The  Onyx  Hop  and  Who’s  Sorry  Now. 
Here’s  the  newly  formed  Onyx  Club 
band  that  all  the  New  York  cats 
are  jamming  in  to  hear.  Much  of 


The  Cab — An  Overshadowing 
Personality 


A Perfect  Flavor 
A Fresher  Bread 

In  our  new  Cooling  Room 
...filled with  circulating, 
pure -washed  air  . . . we 
control  the  cooling  of 
Bricker’s  Bread.  The 
delicious  aroma  and 
flavor  are  all  sealed  in 
. . . to  make  Air-Condi- 
tioned Bread  tastier  and 
fresher. 


BALckei-^L 


&Aead 


Used  Textbooks 

Sold  at  20%  to  55% 

Slide  Rules  from  $1.25  up 
Personal  Stationery,  Bridge  Items, 
Dictionaries,  Bibles 


its  appeal  is  lost  on  the  impersonal, 
black  surfaces;  but  here  and  there 
are  brilliant,  self-sufficient  licks  by 
such  Negro  artists  as  Newton  at  the 
trumpet  and  Pete  Brown,  a sensat- 
ional alto  saxophonist  recently  dis- 
covered in  Harlem’s  musician’s  hide- 
away, The  Britwood  Cafe. 

TEDDY  GRACE  (Decca)  I’m  Los- 
ing My  Mind  and  Rock  It  For  Me; 
Dispossessed  and  I’m  So  In  Love  With 
You.  Don’t  let  the  name  fool  you. 
Teddy  is  a girl.  She’s  also  a first  rate 
blues  dispenser  when  her  inconsistent 
voice  is  in  the  groove.  Rock  It  For  Me 
funds  her  in  rare  form  and  not  un- 
like Billie  Holiday,  one  of  our  real 
jazz  greats.  Let’s  have  more,  Decca. 

HENRY  BUSSE  (Decca)  Fit  As  A 
Fiddle  and  The  Vamp.  One  of  the 
Two  Terrible  Trumpeters  (McCoy 
and  Busse)  puts  out  a record  every 
now  and  then  to  prove  he’s  as  bad 
as  ever.  The  rest  of  the  band  isn’t 


REGULAR  STUDENT 
CANVAS  LAUNDRY 
CASES  COMPLETE  - $1.50 

Filler,  Only  35c 

To  Lehigh  Students 

10%  Discount  from  All  Our 
Standard  Prices  on  Supplies 
During  September  and  October 

FRESHMAN  HYGIENE 
BOOKS  $1.00 

Standard 

Stationery  Supply 

333  South  New  Street 

2714  — Telephone  — 2714 

Owned  and  Managed  by  a 
Lehigh  Man 

H.  A.  (Mickey)  Seward,  ’30 


continued  on  page  2s 


6 


CROSS  WORDS 

by  Howard  Lewis , ’40 


The  Lehigh  Review 


What  Makes 
A 

University? 

Students 


Extra-Curricular 

Activities 

As  Dean  C.  M.  McConn  and 
E.  Robins  Morgan,  director  of 
the  Placement  Bureau,  will 
tell  you,  “Studies  aren’t 
everything.”  And  because  the 
Administration  realizes  this 
fact,  Lehigh  encourages  its 
students  to  take  part  in  extra- 
curricular activities. 

Athletics,  debating,  dram- 
atics, musical  activities,  pub- 
lications, and  student  societies 
are  included  in  the  extra-cur- 
ricular work  that  helps  com- 
plete the  education  of  the  Le- 
high man. 


Arts  and  Science 

General  cultural  courses;  preparation  for 
graduate  work  in  dentistry,  law,  medicine  or 
the  ministry;  professional  preparation  for 
teaching  and  journalism. 


Business  Administration 

Preparation  for  positions  in  banking  and 
investments,  accounting,  insurance,  advertis- 
ing, selling,  general  business. 


Engineering 

Chemical,  Chemistry,  Civil,  Electrical, 
Engineering  Physics,  Industrial,  Mechanical, 
Metallurgical,  Mining  and  Sanitary. 

For  information  about  Le- 
high’s three  colleges: 
write 

Wray  H.  Congdon 

Director  of  Admissions 

LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Dr.  Congdon  will  be  pleased  to 
take  up  individual  problems  with 
prospective  students  and  their 
parents. 


HORIZONTAL 


1.  Public  prosecutor,  (gangster 
talk) 

3.  Egyptian  Sun  God. 

5.  You  don’t  have  to  go  to 
classes  for  these. 

10.  First  thing  in  the  Spring, 
tra  la. 

14.  Good  place  to  get  a cold 
shoulder. 

15.  Digit. 

16.  Part  of  verb  to  he. 

17.  Initials  of  local  school. 

19.  All  his  sons  went  to  Yale. 

20.  Northeastern  state  (Init.) 

21.  Elevated  railway. 

22.  Bayou  state. 

23.  Rootin’,  tootin’,  shootin’, 
McGrew. 

24.  The  end  of  a cigarette. 

26.  Nickname. 

27.  Sea  growth  resembling  spin- 
ach. 

30.  Insect. 

31.  Lowest  of  all  epithets. 

33.  His  letters  always  bring 
about  student  action. 

34.  Built  his  future  on  hubbies. 

35.  A prefix,  so  help  me. 

36.  Baseball  Assoc.  (Init.) 

37.  SEX  FIENDS  SLAY . 

40.  Comes  in  bottles,  on  feet  and 

stalks. 


42.  Withdrawn  while  failing. 

44.  Pronoun. 

46.  Another  pronoun. 

48.  To  make  an  edging. 

49.  More  than  tepid. 

50.  Story  about  Jean  Valjean 
(Init.) 

51.  To  accoutre. 

54.  What  wrestling  wrestlers  rest 
on. 

56.  Xenon. 

57.  Famous  logotype. 

58.  Trigonometric  function. 

59.  Brand  of  silverware  (adv’t). 

60.  T-R-E — Gift  of  the  manage- 
ment. 

62.  Rarely  made  during  a rain. 

63.  Nice  thing  to  have  around 
during  houseparty. 

64.  Also  (French). 

65.  Wide-mouthed  pitcher. 

67.  Manuscript  (Abbrev.). 

69.  Some  girls  try  anything . 

70.  Lehigh  drinking  cry. 

72.  What  “the  boys”  say  when 
they  see  a pretty  girl. 

74.  Modern  Stoicism.  . . .“ 

what?” 

75.  Flat  pastry. 

76.  Jumbled  type. 

77.  Half-penny. 

79.  What  all  had  puns  are  made 
on. 
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81.  Wrong  answer. 

82.  L-R-ditto.  60  across. 

83.  Parts  per  hundred. 

84.  A Turkish  dink. 

85.  Spanish  for  our. 

87.  Lindbergh  and  the  Spirit  of 
St.  Louis. 

88.  These  are  more  effective 
when  polished. 

89.  Every  girl  expects  this  dur- 
ing houseparty. 

90.  What  Bostonians  hear  with. 

92.  Point  on  compass. 

93.  Apiece  (Abbrev.). 

94.  Every  burlesque  has  one  of 
these  annually. 

95.  Don’t  say  this  ain’t  in  the 
dictionary. 

96.  Conjunction. 

97.  Kind  of  soap  (adv’t). 

98.  To  throw. 

101.  What  sump  pumps  pump. 

103.  Just  one  pink  elephant. 

105.  U-T  (the  writer  blushes.). 

107.  Girls  go  to  the  prom  only  to 
be . 

109.  Receptacle  for  flowers. 

110.  Position  on  a baseball  team. 

111.  A composition  in  verse. 

113.  No  crime  in  taking  one  of 
these 

115.  This  is  the  least  you  can  do 
during  houseparty. 

116.  Sometimes  used  in  place  of 
an  ax. 

117.  The  center  of  a wheel. 

118.  A dark,  red  gem. 

120.  A bird  frequently  found  in 
crossword  puzzles. 

122.  A Pennsylvania  college. 
(Init.) 

123.  Stead. 

124.  A continent  (Init.). 

125.  Et , Brute. 

126.  Preposition. 

128.  Musical  term. 

130.  A house  on  the  campus  is 

Sigma — . 

131.  Initials  of  “Big  Stick*'  presi- 
dent. 

132.  Printer’s  measure. 

133.  What  the  frat.  houses  become 
during  houseparty. 

134.  Archaic  for  that. 

135.  By  this  word,  freshman  are 
known. 

136.  During  houseparty,  draw  the 
line  at  this. 

137.  Tone  of  the  scale. 

139.  Pronoun. 

140.  Barricade  (Abbrev.). 

141.  Yessir,  I’ve  sailed  the  seven 

144.  The  house  of  seven  keys. 

150.  Always  comes  at  the  end. 

154.  In  the  Year  of  our  Lord. 

156.  We  blush  again,  R-M-H. 

157.  Affectionate  term  for  frater- 
nity brothers. 

158.  Someone  who  spends  h i s 
money  like  a fool. 

159.  This  always  hangs  around 
the  chemistry  building. 

160.  Precise. 

163.  Ignoramus. 

164.  This  runs  from  maple  trees 
and  fraternity  houses. 

166.  Zinc. 

167.  At  the  Junior  prom  last  year. 

168.  Rome,  as  the  Italians  call  it. 

169.  Schumacher  of  the 

Giants. 

170.  River  somewhere  in  Pales- 
tine. 

171.  Country  school-teacher  (Fe- 
male). 

173.  You  can  get  one  of  these  free 
any  time  you  want  one. 

175.  An  easy  prefix. 

177.  This  should  be  on  the  tip  of 
your  tongue. 

178.  The  art  of  discourse,  (Ab- 
brev.). 

179.  First  name  of  our  founder. 


VERTICAL 

1.  Essential  item  in  a fresh- 
man’s overhead. 

2.  Pained. 

3.  Comes  from  contented  stur- 
geons. 

4.  Axis  of  rotation. 

5.  A good  place  to  roller  skate, 
too. 

6.  This  is  one  in  Latin. 

7.  Note  of  the  scale. 

8.  A synonym  for  “gone  for- 
ever.” 

9.  Excessive  hyperbole,  the  bunk 


11.  Pronoun. 

12.  Pertaining  to  wing  parts. 

13.  Prexy  of  famous  Eastern 

University. 

16.  Low  in  French. 

18.  To  appropriate. 

23.  Favorite  meeting  place  at  Le- 
high houseparties. 

25.  This  is  something  every  date 
should  have. 

28.  A grassy  field  or  plain. 

29.  Synonym  for  stooge. 

30.  What  every  young  girl  should 
know  . . . how  to  do. 

32.  Nickname. 

38.  Inevitable  as  houseparty. 

39.  To  make  clean. 

40.  The  forgotten  woman. 

41.  Old  Oscar  Pepper. 

42.  Is  easily  pitched. 

43.  Something  very  communal, 
like  a chest. 

44.  The  cow’s  outside. 

45.  Greek  word. 

47.  Devilish. 

50.  Helped  solve  the  murder  of 
a very  thin  man. 

52.  Most  criticized  object  in  foot- 
ball. 

53.  You  threw  these  when  you 
get  angry. 

55.  Cessation  of  hostilities. 

58.  Savage  tribe. 

61.  Point  of  the  compass. 

62.  A villainous  chuckle. 

66.  These  have  very  slippery 
skins. 

68.  The  result  of  a conspiracy  cf 
florists. 

69.  During  houseparty,  be  on  the 
lookout  for  this. 

71.  Any  old  crow  can  do  this. 

73.  And  this  is  something  we  all 
have. 

74.  Perhaps  the  only  thing 

houseparties  won’t  find  time 

76.  Mightier  than  the  sword. 

78.  Long  fur  neckpiece. 

80.  Fresh  from  the  battlefields. 
84.  A bunch  of  dogs. 

86.  ’Sa  dirty . 

89.  Stewed,  drunk,  soused. 

91.  To  guzzle  daintily. 

99.  To  place. 

100.  Medieval  tenant  farmer. 

101.  Glen  Gray  plays  a in 

his  orchestra. 

102.  See  18  down.. it’s  the  same 
thing. 

103.  Tommy  and  Jimmy  have  this 
in  common. 

104.  Renter. 

106.  “No  go’’  in  native  dialect. 

108.  Woodsprites. 

109.  This  isn’t  anything  at  all. 

110.  Birdfood. 

111.  Ma’s  husband. 

112.  Pronoun. 

114.  3.141592' 

117.  Greeting. 

118.  Boyoboy!  What  a neck! 

119.  What  every  mother  warns  her 
daughter  about. 

121.  District  in  London. 

123.  Luxuriant. 

127.  Prefix  meaning  new. 

129.  A maiden  loved  by  Zeus. 

130.  Marshall  under  Napoleon. 

138.  Preposition. 

139.  Another  part  of  verb  to  be. 

142.  L’nit  of  electrical  current. 

143.  A diminutive  little  chum. 

,145.  Still  more  of  the  verb  to  be. 

146.  To  slobber  with  a purpose. 

147.  Dean  of  the  School  of  Arts. 

148.  To  fasten. 

149.  Initial  of  great  American 
poet. 

150.  The  biggest  thing  out  in  new 
dance  steps. 

151.  Molybdenum. 

152.  Mistakes. 

153.  Goes  well  with  tea. 

154.  Gouging  tool. 

155.  He  won’t  budge  from  tennis 
fame. 

158.  A recent  German  acquisition. 

161.  Latin  for  that. 

162.  Abbreviation  for  mount,  as 
in  Sinai. 

163.  Physician. 

164.  Closed. 

165.  The  end  of  a scene  (Holly- 
wood talk). 

167.  Owns. 

171.  Sigma  Alpha off  campus. 

172.  Preposition. 

174.  Note  in  the  scale. 

176.  Apiece  (Abbrev.). 
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” . . . Thrilled  by  being  outnumbered” 


Co-education  at  Lehigh 

Louis  Stoumen  ’ 39 


IN  1885  a girl  whose  name  has  not 
been  recorded  attempted  to  enter 
Lehigh.  She  passed  her  entrance 
examination,  registered,  and  was  all 
set  to  begin.  Up  to  this  point  every- 
thing was  strictly  according  to  Hoyle 
because  the  University’s  state  charter 
did  not  prohibit  women  from  the 
school,  but  stated  in  rather  vague 
terms  that  . . it  is  hereby  erected 
in  the  borough  of  South  Bethlehem 
. . . a polytechnic  college  for  the  ed- 
ucation of  youth  . . .”  But  she  didn’t 
get  in.  Dr.  Lambertson,  then  professor 
of  Greek,  set  the  precedent  for  future 
refusals  to  women  applicants.  He  told 
her  that  she  would  probably  be  very 
unhappy  as  the  only  woman  student 
on  the  campus.  He  told  her,  politely, 
to  scram. 

Since  then  the  technique  for  re- 
fusing women  applicants  has  become 
standardized  and  diabolically  efficient. 
It  runs  this  general  course.  Miss  A., 
just  out  of  Whoozis  high  school,  has 
heard  that  although  no  women  under- 
graduate has  ever  attended  Lehigh, 
the  door  is  theoretically  open  ...  or 
she  decides  that  she  wants  to  be  an 
engineer  ...  or  she  lives  in  Bethle- 
hem, doesn’t  want  to  go  to  Moravian, 
and  can’t  afford  to  go  out  of  town  . 
. . or  she  lives  out  West  and  just 
doesn’t  know  that  Lehigh  is  not  co- 
educational— well,  for  any  of  these 
reasons,  she  sends  in  for  an  appli- 


IN  modern  life  men  and  women 
work  and  play  together  in  prac- 
tically all  business  and  activi- 
ties . . . therefore  I think  it  bad  to 
segregate  the  sexes  at  the  period  in 
which  there  is  and  should  be  the 
most  active  sex  interest  . . . 

On  the  other  hand  there  is  no 
dcubt  but  that  co-education  in- 
volves considerable  distraction  for 
a considerable  number  of  both 
sexes  ...  it  is  probable,  however, 
that  this  group  would  be  distract- 
ed anyway  . . . Lehigh  is  follow- 
ing the  tradition  of  the  Eastern 
small  college — which  follows  the 
traditions  of  the  18th  century 
English  colleges — which  took  as 
their  model  the  Universities  of  the 
middle  ages — wrhich  had  to  be  cel- 
ibate. That,  briefly,  is  why  Lehigh 
is  not  co-educational  . . . 

As  a general  educational  propo- 
sition, I approve  of  co-education. 

At  Lehigh?  The  alumni  would 
object  ...  I see  no  prospect  that 
the  present  situation  will  be 
changed  . . . 

From  an  Informal 
Statement  by 
Dean  Max  McConn 


“ . . . Doesn’t  want  to  go 
to  Moravian” 

cation  blank. 

Shortly,  she  will  receive  the  follow- 
ing curt  notice: 

Dear  Miss  A: 

Since  Lehigh  is  a college  for 
men,  I assume  that  you  are  in- 
quiring for  some  young  man  in 
whom  you  are  interested,  perhaps 
a pupil  in  your  class  . . . etc.  etc. 

George  B.  Curtis 

University  Registrar 
This  squelches  her,  and  that  is 
that. 

Although  no  women  undergradu- 
ates are  admitted  to  the  regular  Uni- 
versity curricula,  there  are  two  ways 
in  which  women  can  gain  the  dubious 
(for  a woman)  distinction  of  being 
a Lehigh  alumna.  The  first  is  to  take 
graduate  work,  to  which  women  are 
freely  admitted.  But  of  course  a four 
year  college  degree  is  a prerequisite. 
The  second  way  is  to  attend  the  Le- 
high summer  session,  to  which  wom- 
en are  also  admitted. 

So,  in  a sense,  Lehigh  is  experi- 
menting in  co-education,  and  her  ex- 
periments perhaps  offer  some  basis 
for  the  qualitative  judgment  of 
mixed  enrollment  at  Lehigh. 

The  ten  or  fewer  women  who  at- 
tend Lehigh  during  the  regular  term 
in  graduate  capacity  are,  as  a class, 
in  the  middle  or  late  twenties;  are 
grade  school  teachers;  are  excellent 

continued  on  page  30 
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"NOT  ALL  MILK 
AND  HONEY  ...” 

After  Three  Houseparty  Dates  at  Lehigli, 
MRS.  MARY  HELLER 
Decides  She’s  Had  Enough 


NOT  that  I’m  against  house- 
parties.  They’re  really  a great 
institution.  But  to  you  girls 
who  are  here  for  the  first  time,  a 
bit  of  advice:  everything  isn’t  all 

milk  and  honey;  nor  music  and  or- 
chids either.  I ought  to  know.  I’ve 
been  to  Lehigh  houseparties  for  the 
last  three  years.  This  year  I decided 
to  settle  down  and  take  it  easy  in- 
stead of  making  it  a fourth  year. 
I got  married.  Only  not  to  a Lehigh 
man.  Maybe  you  get  the  idea  of  what 
I mean,  now.  That  is,  about  Lehigh 
houseparties  not  being  as  devastat- 
ing as  they’re  cracked  up  to  be. 

Or  maybe  you’re  luckier  than  I. 
Maybe  you  got  your  invitations  more 
than  a week  in  advance.  It  isn’t  that 
I was  playing  second  fiddle  (I’m 
almost  certain).  He  was  just  lazy. 
Never  got  around  to  asking  me  any 
earlier. 

I’ll  never  forget  my  first  invitation. 
Only  a week  to  get  prepared — and 
what  a flurry!  Permission  from  moth- 
er, answering  him,  hairdressers,  ex- 
citement, gossip  with  the  other  girls. 
And  all  had  to  be  done  in  a week. 
That’s  most  of  the  fun.  It  ought  to 
be  stretched  at  least  into  two  weeks. 
The  preparation  I mean.  You  know, 
expectation  is  greater  than  realiza- 
tion, or  something. 

But  the  train  ride.  Did  you  ever 
do  130  miles  on  the  Jersey  Central? 
With  transfers  and  bad  connections? 
Did  you  have  to  pay  for  your  own 
ticket,  too? 

Once  my  date  called  for  me  in  an 
automobile.  Once  he  called  for  me 
in  a broken-down  Ford  without  half 
its  windows  in  and  a door  that  flap- 
ped in  the  breeze.  Once  he  didn’t 
call  for  me.  He  was  playing  tennis, 
or  something  like  that,  and  his  fra- 
ternity brother  forgot  to  meet  the 
train.  Fortunately,  someone  from  an- 
other house  rescued  me  and  took  me 
to  the  house. 

After  coming  from  the  station,  I 
was  expected  to  wash,  change  and 
get  ready  for  dinner  in  about  five 
minutes  and  didn’t  have  much  more 
time  to  bolt  down  mediocre  dinners 
before  he’d  grab  me  and  lead  me  to 
meet  some  drippy  fraternity  brothers 
over  whom  he  raved,  or  to  hear  some 
phonograph  records  by  some  five 
piece  band  that  he  compared  to  the 
Philadelphia  symphony,  or  to  mix 
with  some  of  the  other  girls.  He  did 
most  of  the  mixing  then. 

Of  course  I got  an  upper  bunk. 
Twice,  anyway. 

Then  there’s  the  dances.  Oh  no, 


the  flowers  come  before  that.  But  I 
always  get  mixed  up  on  that  point. 
The  dance,  you  see,  is  usually  under 
way  before  he  remembers  about  the 


bent  ’40 


flowers  back  in  the  hotel  room  or 
in  the  car.  But  those  dances!  First 
there’s  the  humility  of  going  in  our 
“formalest”  on  one  occasion  in  the 
nondescript  Lizzy  with  the  flapping 
door. 

At  last,  the  Coliseum  for  the  dance 
itself.  I was  told  it’s  a roller  skating 
rink.  I didn’t  have  to  be  convinced. 
In  a futile  attempt  to  do  something 
about  it,  flewsy  decorations  were 
stuck  all  around.  You  couldn’t  see 
them  much,  tho.  It  was  usually  too 
smoky.  I haven’t  been  able  to  figure 
out  why  everyone  insisted  on  pack- 
ing like  sardines  in  front  of  the 
band  stand.  As  if  it  weren’t  hot 
enough.  And  that  meant  no  dancing. 
And  the  ladies’  room!  it  was  terrible. 
It  smelled  to  high  heaven. 

After  the  dance,  my  date  usually 
thought  it  just  too,  too  Bohemian 
or  collegiate  to  take  me  to  a lunch 
wagon  and  introduce  me  to  Sam  and 
Jake  and  the  rest  of  the  Bethlehem 
Steel  company,  except  for  Mr.  Grace. 

So  much  for  Fridays,  though  more 
could  easily  be  said.  Saturday  morn- 
ing, next.  In  the  quiet  of  his  hotel 
room,  he  customarily  slept  until  din- 
ner at  about  one  in  the  afternoon. 
The  best  I could  ever  do  was  about 
ten,  what  with  all  the  hub-bub  going 
on  in  the  next  room.  Ten  isn’t  such 
a bad  hour  if  you  haven’t  been  at 
the  “Look-Out”  four  hours  before. 

Talking  about  the  Look-Out  brings 
back  to  mind  my  pet  gripe.  Except 
for  a couple  of  trips  up  there  in  the 
dead  of  night,  I haven’t  been  to  the 
campus  once,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
buildings,  in  the  three  years  I’ve  been 
there.  All  I remember  seeing  is  his 
off-campus  house,  the  hotel,  lunch 
wagons,  and  the  barn-like  Coliseum. 
I’ve  heard  so  much  about  Lehigh’s 
magnificent  campus,  too. 

Wait,  I forgot  one  place  I’ve  been 
to  on  the  campus — the  football  field. 
But  the  less  said  about  those  games 
the  better.  You’ll  know  what  I mean, 
girls,  when  you  see  the  team  in  action, 
continued  on  page  25 
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"IT  COVERS  A 

MULTITUDE  OF  SINS  . . ” 

“What’s  a Chaperon?”  Wondered  the  Son  of 
MRS.  RUTH  G.  KISSEL 
— As  If  She  Knew,  Herself 


% t A A OMMIE,  is  a chaperon  a 
t policeman?  That  came 
* from  my  small  son  while 
his  father  and  I were  talking  about 
our  forthcoming  first  adventure  as 
chaperons  at  a fraternity  dance. 

I forget  what  I answered  him. 
Whatever  it  was,  it  probably  was 
wrong.  Now  that  I have  served  my 
first  term  at  a Lehigh  affair,  I find 
that  a chaperon’s  duty  is  not  singled 
to  “police”  duty  (probably  none  of 
that.)  It  covers  a multitude  of  sins. 

When  I arrived  at  the  house  in 
Bethlehem,  I was  all  excited  and 
eager  to  see  what  I was  supposed  to 
do.  I got  my  first  little  thrill  when 
a member  of  the  committee  proudly 
presented  me  with  flowers.  I got  my 
first  sense  of  values  when  I read  the 
card  inside:  “Orchids  to  you,  but 
please  don’t  try  to  be  Mr.  Winchell’s 
Girl  Friday,  even  though  your  name 
is  Ruth.”  Of  course  it  was  all  in 
good  fun  ...  To  make  me  feel  at 
home. 

Before  I realized  it,  I heard  the 
clock  strike  nine,  and  not  a single 
soul  had  started  to  dress.  Here’s 
where  I was  to  show  my  authority. 

“Reckon  you  kids  ought  to  be 
thinking  about  getting  dressed.  “Yes, 
of  course,”  they  agreed.  But  couldn’t 
they  just  hear  a couple  of  records 
again?  It  seemed  ages  later  when 
the  beys  did  get  going  and  I was 
shown  to  my  room  by  another  one 
of  the  committee.  Of  course  I would 
be  most  comfortable  in  the  single 
room  so  as  not  to  be  disturbed.  But 
I saw  right  through  that;  they  could 
not  decide  which  guest  to  punish  me 
with  as  a room  mate  (At  the  last 
moment,  the  other  chaperon  had  to 
leave  the  house) . 

I decided  to  wait  until  all  the  boys 
left  before  undressing.  I had  no 
sooner  found  the  opportune  moment 
when  a deep  voice  from  below  hailed 
me.  There  stood  a poor  freshman, 
left  in  the  lurch.  The  other  boys  neg- 
lected to  tell  him  where  he  was  to 


go.  Might  he  dress  in  the  cellar?  He 
didn’t  mind  the  mice.  Would  I mind 
getting  his  socks  in  the  top  right 
drawer,  his  underclothes  in  the  left 


Dent  '40 


hand  side  of  the  middle  drawer,  and 
his  suit  next  to  the  brown  one  in  the 
closet  nearest  the  window? 

Now  I could  begin  to  formulate 
an  answer  to  my  small  son’s  question. 

It  wasn’t  deliberate,  I’m  certain. 
But  after  most  the  boys  had  dressed, 
returned  for  their  dates,  and  gone 
to  the  dance,  I was  left  without  any 
indication  of  how  I was  to  get  to 
the  hotel.  As  meekly  as  I could,  I 
asked  one  of  the  boys  for  a hitch. 
He  didnt  dare  refuse.  When  I got 
to  the  little  roadster,  I found  it  al- 
ready had  three  passengers.  If  three’s 
a crowd,  what’s  five?  Especially  if 
one’s  a chaperon.  One  of  the  boys 
got  a break,  he  could  hold  his  lady 
love  in  his  arms  and  whisper  sweet 
nothings.  All  I got  out  of  the  ride 
was  a badly  wrinkled  dress. 

My  troubles  weren’t  over  when  I 
reached  the  dance.  How  was  I to  find 
my  husband  among  1,600  dancers. 
Some  of  the  boys  had  convinced 
him  to  wait  for  me  inside  the  dance 
hall.  A happy  flash!  I’d  look  for  a 
bald  headed  man.  But  truly,  the  only 
place  I’ve  seen  more  bald  headed 
men  was  in  the  first  row  at  Minsky’s. 
When  I found  him,  he  was  dancing 
with  one  of  the  girls,  anyway. 

After  the  dance,  we  all  went  home 
and  tore  into  the  records  again.  About 
three  o’clock,  I remembered  that  my 
mother  once  told  me  that  Burke  was 
a wise  man;  he  brought  forth  the 
fact  that  more  can  be  gained  with 
people  if  they  are  given  the  power  of 
refusal.  So  I asked  the  group  if  they 
thought  five  o’clock  was  a fair  hour 
for  curfew.  I had  hoped  all  might 
be  quiet  by  six.  They  agreed,  so  at 
the  early  hour  of  four  I kissed  my 
husband  good-night  and  set  an  ex- 
ample by  going  up  to  bed. 

After  I got  into  bed,  I wondered 
if  I were  doing  my  duty.  I assured 
myself  that  all  was  satisfactory  and 
I had  better  go  to  sleep.  Then  I 
thought,  with  a start:  What  if  I 

should  snore?  That  would  be  tragic. 
No,  I dare  not  sleep.  Maybe  I couldn’t 
have  slept,  anyway.  There  seemed 
to  have  been  only  a very,  very  thin 
wall  between  my  bed  and  a dripping 
faucet  in  the  adjoining  bath  room. 
I thought  the  radio  in  the  room  might 
keep  me  occupied.  It  was  broken! 
If  I had  a room  mate,  I might  have 
shifted  the  blame  for  snoring.  There 
was  nothing  left  to  do  but  read  and 
nothing  to  read  but  a book  on  or- 
ganic chemistry.  So  I sat  up  hoping 
to  soon  see  the  rising  sun.  I never 
sleep,  anyway,  in  strange  places. 

By  ten  the  next  morning,  I had 
continued  on  page  23 
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"THINGS  HAPPEN  FAST. . . 

and  if  the  flying  shingle 
doesn't  break  your  neck 

J 

it  will  break  your  wallet 


’KAY,  Mac,  pull  her  thru. 
Come  on,  come  on,  yank  on 
it.  You’ll  never  get  this  cof- 
fee grinder  going  if  you  don’t  stop 
“pulling  taffy”.  Damn  these  “cold 
plugs”  anyway.  That’s  what  I get 
for  reading  the  advertisements. 

Yeow,  she’s  caught.  Hot  damn,  lis- 
ten to  her  make  money. 

Cast  off  Mac,  I’ve  only  ten  minutes 
to  warm  up. 

She  sounds  good,  wails  like  a ban- 
shee. 

Oh,  Oh,  there’s  Tyson  and  Fergu- 
son. What  a combination  to  try  and 
crack. 

Five  minutes  to  go. 

Hmmm.  It’s  too  bad  they  couldn’t 
get  a few  of  the  boys  out  for  the 
race.  Nine  of  ’em.  Please  God  I get 
a decent  start. 

Come  on  boat,  over  the  “hump”, 
flatten  out.  At’s  a girl.  Man  ’o  man, 
look  at  us  burn  water.  Bring  on  your 
“hot”  boys.  This  is  our  afternoon  to 
howl. 

By  all  that’s  good  and  holy!  Damn, 
damn  and  double  damn.  Mac  forgot 
to  unhook  the  “tack”.  I wonder  if 
I can  cut  her  down  then  ease  the 
cable  off.  What  a sap  I am.  If  only 
I wasn’t  in  such  a hurry  to  get 
started. 

Ow,  gosh,  but  that  flywheel  does 
burn  a guy’s  fingers.  Easy  boy,  easy 
does  it.  Oops.  That  was  lucky.  One 
nice  new  tachometer  in  perfect  con- 
dition. I didn’t  hurt  a thing.  That’s 
eighteen  bucks  in  the  pocket. 

Good  gosh,  why  didn’t  I watch  that 
starting  clock?  Twelve  seconds  to  go 
and  I’m  not  even  over  the  hump. 
At  least  I’m  near  the  line. 

Come  on  baby,  up  on  your  toes. 
That’s  it,  that’s  it.  We’re  flattened 
out.  Head  for  the  line.  Come  on  God, 
do  your  stuff. 

That  clock  looks  like  the  face  of 
the  devil  with  a black  bug  creeping 
up  to  the  center  of  his  forehead. 

Two  seconds. 

One  second. 

Won’t  that  gun  ever  go  off?  We’ll 


overrun  it. 

WHAM! 

We’re  across.  Where  are  the  rest 
of  the  boys? 

Holy  jumpin  Joseph.  We’re  out  in 
front.  We  got  Tyson  at  the  start. 
Ferguson  is  way  down  in  the  ruck. 

Humph,  Tyson  may  be  behind  me, 
but  look  at  him  come.  Come  on 
wagon,  get  going.  I didn’t  polish  your 
bottom  and  spend  300  bucks  on  your 
lung  power  for  nothing. 

Holy  Moses.  He’s  right  on  my  neck. 
Damn  that  alcholic  eggbeater  of  his. 


On  these  two  pages  the  REVIEW 
presents  the  work  of  two  new  con- 
tributors: 

Jim  Nolan 

writer  and  outboard  enthusiast 
and 

“Slats”  Bernard 

illustrator 


We  thought  he  was  nuts  when  he 
tried  alcohol  instead  of  gasoline  in 
his  engine  and  it’s  making  him  go 
like  the  Hammers  of  Hell. 

Here’s  the  first  buoy  already. 

Cut  it  a little,  that’s  it,  that’s  it. 

Lean,  boy,  lean. 

Around  and  Tyson  hasn’t  caught 
us  yet. 

So  I’m  the  guy  that’s  always  the 
“also  ran”.  I always  said  those  sports 
writers  were  nuts. 

Open  her  up  again.  Ah,  there  we 
are.  We  can’t  lose. 

Balls  of  fire.  He’s  past  us.  If  only 
my  engine  had  a “jag”  on  too.  Well 
I’ll  be  second  anyway. 

The  second  buoy  already.  This  leg 
must  be  short. 

Hey,  he’s  cutting  it  wide.  Maybe 
I can  make  it  in  between.  It’s  one 
chance  in  a hundred.  I’ll  try  it  any- 
way. I’d  really  show  these  rummies 
something  if  I could  ace  Tyson.  We’ll 
leave  the  steam  up  and  skid  it.  Watch 
this  boys,  I’m  carrying  the  mail. 

Come  on  baby,  carry  me  through, 


don’t  dump  me  now.  We’ve  got  him 
if  we  can  get  inside. 

We’re  going  to  make  it.  We’re  going 
to  make  it. 

He’s  seen  me,  he’s  cutting  in. 
Come  on  engine,  PUSH. 

CRUNCH! 

Oh,  Lord  there  goes  the  boat. 
Won’t  I ever  hit  the  water?  What 
will  Dad  say.  I’ve  got  a life  jacket 
on,  I’m  safe,  but  what  will  Dad 
ever  say  about  the  boat.  500  bucks 
worth  of  speed  turned  into  a ball 
of  junk  in  nothing  flat  . . . Where 
is  that  water? 

KERSPLASH! 

Oh,  how  my  arm  hurts.  I’ll  bet 
I’ll  never  get  another  boat. 

* ❖ * 

Outboard  racing  is  like  that. 

Granted  that  the  drivers  have  a 
goodly  amount  of  “intestinal  forti- 
tude,” they  are  not  as  valorous  and 
mighty  as  they  appear.  Once  a person 
gets  bitten  by  the  racing  bug,  he  is 
not  wholly  accountable  for  his  act- 
ions. His  love  for  the  sport  puts  him 
on  the  water,  once  on  the  water  and 
in  motion,  things  happen  so  fast  that 
he  has  no  time  to  entertain  fear. 
When  he  does  think,  it  is  of  his 
costly  outfit. 

In  outboard  racing  today  we  find 
the  field  divided  into  six  classes  (M, 
A,  B,  C,  F,  and  X).  The  M class 
is  a 7%  cu.  in.  twin  opposed  engine 
propelling  a 50  lb.  boat  at  about  35 
m.  p.  h.,  but  is  relegated  to  young 
boys  and  girls  from  12  on.  Our  in- 
terest, therefore,  centers  on  the  next 
highest,  class  A.  This  engine  devel- 
ops about  12  horses  and  represents 
an  investment  of  $265.00.  The  100 
lb.  hull  to  go  with  it  costs  approxim- 
ately $150.00.  In  short,  over  $400.00 
has  been  spent  before  you  are  even 
ready  to  start.  Add  $100.00  to  have 
your  engine  worked  in  and  tuned 
up  by  an  expert  and  another  $200.00 
for  miscellaneous  equipment  and 
trailer. 

When  the  outfit  has  been  assem- 
bled, the  next  thing  to  do  is  to 
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“learn  the  game”.  Of  necessity,  the 
beginner  must  accustom  himself  to 
handling  the  boat  at  full  speed,  but 
his  education  must  not  stop  there. 
There  are  matters  of  “cold  plugs” — 
spark  plugs  with  contacts  that  will 
not  melt  at  high  speed,  graphiting 
bottoms  for  more  speed,  chromium 
plating  internal  parts  to  reduce  fric- 
tion and  heighten  compression,  and 
using  a half  filled  tube  of  mercury 
with  platinum  contacts  with  which 
to  automatically  shut  off  the  engine 
during  a spill.  These  and  many  other 
devices  have  been  perfected  by  am- 
bitious drivers  seeking  to  heighten 
the  efficiency  of  their  outfits.  A bone 
of  contention,  for  many  years,  has 
been  the  choice  of  racing  fuels.  Some 
use  raw  gas,  the  crudest  they  can 
find  and  others  use  high  priced  racing 
fuels,  plentifully  dosed  with  ether 
and  ethyl.  One  young  fellow  even 
went  so  far  as  to  substitute  wood  al- 
cohol for  the  customary  gasoline  and 
is  more  than  successful.  After  all 
these  improvements  have  been  added, 
plus  a few  of  your  own,  you  have 
only  a slightly  better  chance  of  win- 
ning than  does  the  proverbial  snow- 
ball in  Hell. 

Outboard  bugs  must  be  bugs  with 
a fairly  well  established  income.  The 
amateur  receives  nothing  but  a tin 
cup  and  the  glad  hand  of  the  crowd 
for  his  troubles.  The  professional  re- 
ceives cash  prizes,  but  a good  ex- 
ample of  his  fare  is  the  balance  shown 
by  Fred  Jacoby  for  the  year  he  won 
the  national  highpoint  scoring  champ- 
ionship. In  that  year  he  set  a record 
for  wins  in  races  started,  yet  at  the 
end  of  the  season  he  was  approx- 
imately $1,000.00  in  the  red,  consid- 
ering himself  most  fortunate.  Joel 
Thorne  and  Lewis  Carlisle,  famous 


amateurs  who  keep  virtual  “stables” 
of  racing  craft,  spend  about  $1,800.00 
annually.  It  has  been  referred  to  as 
a poor  man’s  game.  In  truth  it  is. 
Any  man,  after  a few  years  of  it, 
is  apt  to  get  poor. 

Doctors,  lawyers,  policemen,  news- 
papermen, stockholders  and  insur- 
ance salesmen  rub  elbows  in  the 
“pits”  and  at  race  meetings,  but  the 
majority  of  race  drivers  are  of  prep 
school  and  college  age.  Among  this 
majority  group  of  drivers,  teams  have 
been  organized,  representing  the  dif- 
ferent schools  and  colleges.  For  sev- 
eral years,  Rutgers  college  enjoyed 
supremacy  in  the  annual  Inter-Col- 
legiate Regatta.  Later  Yale  and  Duke 
came  to  the  fore,  while,  last  year 
Lafayette  college,  with  its  newly 
formed  team,  gave  an  excellent  ac- 
count of  itself.  Since  then,  Lehigh 
has  endeavored  to  form  a team  to 
compete  against  these  more  exper- 
ienced organizations.  Its  progress 
will  be  followed  with  great  interest 
on  the  part  of  the  student  body  be- 
cause on  their  shoulders  rests  the 
task  of  showing  the  “Engineers”  to  be 


as  good  in  practice  as  they  are  in 
theory. 

These  teams  usually  consist  of 
about  four  men,  racing  over  a five 
mile  closed  course,  in  the  popular 
A,  B,  C and  F classes.  The  M and  X 
classes  are  not  provided  for — the  M’s 
being  too  small  and  slow  while  the 
gigantic  X’s,  pushing  a 250  lb.  boat, 
are  entirely  too  costly  and  dangerous 
for  any  but  the  most  experienced 
amateurs.  The  C’s  and  F’s  provide 
plenty  of  thrills  and  fast  competition 
in  the  neighborhood  of  60  m.  p.  h. 

Race  drivers  seldom  last  over  three 
seasons,  either  due  to  financial  troub- 
les or  a satiation  of  maximum  thrill 
and  nervous  punishment,  yet  new 
material  is  constantly  on  hand  to  take 
their  places.  Possibly  it  is  because  in 
no  other  vehicle  is  one  able  to  attain 
the  speed,  thrills  and  comparative 
safety  possible  in  a “flying  shingle.” 
In  spite  of  the  frequent  spills  and 
consequent  sprains  and  superficial 
cuts,  but  one  man  has  been  killed 
since  the  innovation  of  organized 
racing  in  1927 — he  died  of  heart 
failure. 
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AFTER 


by  David  Hughes  "39 


Little  of  life  remained. 

For  science,  noblest  instrument  of  man 
Whereby  he  grasped  for  more  than  he  could  hold 
And  clever  men  betrayed  the  world  to  fools; — 
Science  had  worked  well. 

The  blackened  crust  of  earth  was  flecked  with 
green,  for  it  was  spring 

But  in  the  twilight  shadowed  lanes  where  lovers  once 
would  walk 

Now  skulls  gleamed  bare  to  mock  the  gaping  moon. 
War  had  at  last  for  ever  ended  war. 

Only  the  worms  reap  the  victors  spoils 
They  fattened,  knowing  well  it  was  for  this 
That  man  had  climbed  so  far  with  so  much  pain. 

His  guns  and  mills  alike  were  silent  now. 

And  silence  crept  with  crawling  things  thru  ruined 
homes. 

The  earth  lay  like  an  apple  rotting  in  the  sun. 

* * ¥ 

One  day  the  Maker  of  All  Things 
Happened  upon  this  far  flung  nitch  of  space 
And  seeing  what  was  done,  stood  first  amazed 
That  such  stupidity  could  be  in  things  of  His. 

Then  with  a burst  of  grim  ironic  mirth 
He  caused  a monument  to  rise 

On  man’s  last  battle  field:  Two  skeletons  locked 

In  mortal  combat,  and  around  the  base 

In  golden  letters  read,  For  God  and  Country,  Men! 
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O you  are  surprised  that  we  now 
go  to  war? 

But  how  could  it  be  other- 
wise? A man  has  suffered  silently 
the  loss  of  his  father’s  treasure  and 
has  been  forcibly  evicted  from  his 
father’s  house;  he  is  finally  told  that 
even  the  streets  of  his  father’s  town 
are  not  for  his  treading  and  that  he 
must  now  die.  Does  he  fold  his  arms 
and  say  “Then  let  me  die?” 

We  do  not  hesitate  to  fight.  War 
can  take  nothing  more  from  us. 

I say,  we  have  nothing  more  to 
lose  from  war.  We  fight.  What  else 
could  we  do?  They  told  us  to  choose 
between  dying  as  a nation  and  dying 
as  individuals.  They  said  “We  have 


applause.  To  instigate  violence  is  to 
admit  failure.  In  China  when  there 
is  a dispute  an  arbitrator  is  selected 
to  settle  the  dispute,  and  if  one  of 
the  men  strikes  the  other,  the  arbi- 
trator will  say,  “You  are  in  the 
wrong;  you  were  afraid  to  face  rea- 
soned judgment.  You  have  now  ad- 
mitted it.” 

Chinese  despise  force.  I have  seen 
it  myself,  many  times,  among  all 
classes  of  the  Chinese  people. 

But  we  will  fight  for  China. 

We  had  great  hopes  for  it,  this 
new  nation  of  ours.  It  was  a hard 
beginning,  but  many  things  gave  us 
hope.  For  forty  centuries  China  had 
been  an  Empire,  and  suddenly  over- 


It  was  only  recently  that  we  had 
begun  to  see  real  promise  in  the  de- 
velopment of  the  Chinese  nation.  The 
power  of  the  war  lords  had  begun 
to  dwindle,  and  the  authority  of 
Nanking  to  grow  in  proportion;  our 
school  system  had  just  begun  to  take 
effect.  Our  people  were  beginning  to 
realize  they  were  members  of  a race, 
citizens  of  a nation. 

General  Chiang  Kai-Shek  has  had 
the  support  of  the  whole  country  for 
only  a year,  and  now  he  must  stop 
organizing  schools  and  begin  once 
more  organizing  armies. 

The  cost  of  the  present  war  is  far 
greater  than  the  cost  of  the  fight- 
ing— it  includes  everything  we  have 


My  Country  Is 


no  quarrel  with  the  people  ...  it  is 
only  that  the  government  must  be 
destroyed  and  an  enlightened  Japan- 
ese government  must  replace  it.  It  is 
Japan’s  destiny  to  rule  China.” 

We  might  have  accepted  those 
words  with  simple  resignation.  Since 
the  turn  of  the  century,  since  the 
birth  of  the  Chinese  Republic,  China 
has  suffered  a thousand  wounds,  and 
has  not  gone  to  war.  In  1931  the 
armies  of  Japan  attacked  and  en- 
slaved the  Chinese  province  of  Man- 
churia and  took  in  Japan’s  name  ter- 
ritories as  large  as  all  Germany  and 
France  combined,  territories  in  which 
live  thirty  millions  of  Chinese.  We 
did  not  go  to  war  then. 

We  might  just  as  well  have  sub- 
mitted placidly  in  the  summer  of 
1937.  We  might — if  it  did  not  mean 
the  death  of  our  whole  nation. 

We  hate  war,  we  hate  fighting. 
In  America  on  the  screen  two  men 
have  a disagreement,  there  is  a fist 
fight,  the  audience  watches,  applauds 
the  victor.  In  China  there  is  never 


night  she  became  a republic.  Of 
course  there  was  turmoil.  Reflect  how 
long  it  was  after  the  French  revol- 
ution before  a stable  government 
was  formed  in  France,  then  remem- 
ber that  China  was  an  Empire  within 
your  father’s  lifetime. 

The  task  of  unifying  the  nation  was 
enormous.  Selfish  war  lords  sprang 
into  power  in  isolated  districts.  For- 
eign countries  hammered  at  our  doors 
for  great  commercial  concessions. 
Our  economic  controls  were  snatched 
from  us  and  locked  up  in  far-distant 
capitals. 

Until  the  last  few  years  there  had 
been  no  single  authoritative  Chinese 
government. 


by  SHANG-SHOA  YOUNG, 
Chinese  Graduate  Student 
at  Lehigli,  as  Told  to 
P.  E.  P.  White,  ’38 

Drawing  by  Dick  Gowtly,  ’40 


worked  for,  all  our  aims  and  ambi- 
tions, the  eternal  hope  for  the  hap- 
piness of  our  country.  We  had  worked 
so  hard,  and  we  were  just  on  the 
point  of  seeing  our  labors  bear  fruit. 
And  now  winter  has  come. 

Should  the  war  be  won  by  China 
this  very  day,  China  would  still  be 
the  loser.  Japan  would  have  taken 
at  least  five  years  from  our  national 
development.  Weakened  our  schools, 
strengthened  our  roving  war  lords, 
impoverished  our  people  physically 
and  mentally.  Yet,  I say  we  cannot 
lose  by  fighting. 

Relatively,  we  cannot  lose.  Either 
way,  the  most  we  have  at  stake  is 
our  lives.  If  we  submit  we  have  no 
chance;  if  we  fight  we  have  a chance. 
Maybe  a small  chance,  but  it  is  a 
chance  and  we  take  it.  China  will 
not  die  as  a nation  before  the  Chinese 
die  as  soldiers. 

We  are  not  bitter  at  having  to  de- 
fend ourselves.  When  Shanghai  was 

continued  on  page  21 
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ROBERT  WILLIAMSON  ’38 

Present  a Study  of 
A Great  Collegiate  Institution 


There  are  three  stages  to  houseparty:  Anticipation,  Preparation 
and  Realization. 

In  case  you  don’t  already  know  it,  it’s  a long,  long  trail  from 
the  first  to  the  third.  The  Preparation  requires  days  and  weeks  of 
mental  gymnastics  and  physical  exertions. 

On  these  pages,  the  REVIEW  presents  some  of  the  many  as- 
pects of  undergraduate  effort  that  transpire  between  the  time 
you  write:  “Dearest  Delia  ...”  until  the  little  lady  arrives  in  all 
her  glory,  as  in  the  picture  at  the  lower  right. 

The  strip  in  the  upper  left  finds  the  lowly  frosh  at  the  menial 
duties  necessary  to  clean  up  the  house. 

The  shots  in  the  center  give  the  “before  and  after”  effects  of  a 
thorough  cleaning  by  said  frosh.  The  view  on  the  right  shows  that 
Lehigh  men  omit  nothing.  Even  Mother’s  picture  stands  where  the 
mighty  Petty — he  of  the  sexy  ESQUIRE  females — may  be  seen 
to  hold  sway  in  the  exposure  to  the  left. 

A ticket  to  the  “Folies  Bergere,”  (see  lower  left)  a trolley  token 
and  a wrist  watch — in  addition  to  some  odd  change — is  the  total 
of  One  student’s  personal  effects  after  paying  some  advance  bills 
for  the  coming  week-end.  How  will  he  see  his  date  through  the 
ensuing  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday  with  this  paltry  sum? 
Worry?  Worry? 

As  if  this  wasn’t  enough,  there’s  that  collar  of  Joe’s  to  get  on. 
You  always  knew  Joe  had  a small  neck.  And  where  is  another 
pair  of  shoelaces. 

Oh,  well!  It’s  all  part  of  a college  education. 

“Hello,  Delia!  Let  me  carry  your  bag  ...” 
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ALL  THAT  GLITTERS 

ERIC  WEISS,  ’39 


THE  doors  slid  back  with  a hiss  of 
air  and  he  was  swept  into  the  car 
at  the  front  of  the  wave  of  jostl- 
ing people.  The  wave  broke  and 
spread  as  each  commuter  made  for  a 
seat.  He  wedged  his  office  stooped 
shoulders  into  the  angle  of  a corner. 
The  dark  green  enameled  steel  was 
hard  and  cold  against  his  back  and 
the  worn  straw  seat  seemed  spring- 
less. The  great  fans  on  the  ceiling 
spun  rapidly,  keeping  the  hot  and 
heavy  air  in  swirling  motion.  The 
strange,  almost  choking  scent  pe- 
culiar to  the  Jersey  subway  swept 
across  his  face  unnoticed. 

He  spread  his  paper  and  read  the 
headline  again,  “Police  Hold  Ge- 
dion.”  He  folded  his  paper  length- 
wise so  he  could  read  the  first  column 
and  his  eye  was  caught  by  the  full 
length  picture  of  the  “Slain  young 
model.” 

The  first  flood  of  people  had  stop- 
ped and  the  passengers  were  coming 
in  now  in  a slow  trickle.  Someplace 
in  the  car  an  air-pump  snarled  sud- 
denly into  action.  One  of  its  valves 
wheezed  asthmatically.  The  guard 
pressed  his  buttons  and  the  doors 
began  to  shut.  A man  ran  across  the 
platform,  held  the  middle  door  open 
and  stepped  in.  The  door  paused  a 
moment  and  then  eased  closed.  The 
double  jingle  passed  from  car  to  car. 
The  train  moved  forward  and  its 
speed  increased.  The  33’s  on  the  pil- 
lars blurred  and  disappeared.  Roar- 
ing, the  cars  plunged  out  of  the  light 
of  the  station  into  the  dirty  black- 
ness of  the  tunnel. 

The  clacking  jolting  of  the  rushing 
train  shook  the  type  in  front  of  his 
eyes  and  he  stopped  reading  for  an 
instant  to  glance  across  the  car. 
Directly  opposite  him  an  elderly  man 
with  a careful  white  mustache  was 
reading  the  comics  of  the  Journal. 
Next  to  the  old  man  two  nondes- 
cript, hatless  men  were  clutching  lur- 
id copies  of  the  News.  A girl  sat  in 
the  corner  reading  a magazine. 

He  looked  back  at  his  paper.  Then 
he  raised  his  eyes  and  looked  at  the 


Drawing  by  “Slats”  Bernard,  ’40 


girl  again. 

A simple 
white  halo 
hat  was 
coiled  in 
her  black 
hair  and 
the  beauty 
of  her 
relaxed 
face  was 
stran  gel  y 
start  ling. 

H e stared 
at  her,  not 
noticing  the 
details  but 
simply  fas- 
cinated by  her  general  charm.  The 
train  jerked  to  stop  at  Twenty- 
eighth  street  and  the  passengers 
shook  with  a double  snap.  The  girl 
looked  up  from  her  magazine  and 
he  looked  back  at  his  paper. 

“Her  eyes  are  grey,”  he  thought. 
“Grey  and  cool  and  lovely.”  He  kept 
his  face  turned  toward  his  paper, 
reading  again  and  again  without  any 
comprehension,  “Weather;  Fair  and 
warmer  tomorrow.” 

The  train  started.  As  naturally  as 
he  could,  he  looked  up  from  his  read- 
ing and  watched  the  light  bulbs  on 
the  tunnel  walls  winking  past  the 
windows.  The  girl  was  reading  again. 
She  turned  a page.  “Her  hands,”  he 
said  to  himself,  “her  hands  are  white 
and  slim,  lady’s  hands.” 

He  watched  her  over  the  top  of 
his  paper.  The  car  was  filled  with 
the  hard  clangor  of  speed.  The  girl 
was  slim  and  tall,  her  legs  long  and 
stocking-ad  perfect.  Her  shoes  were 
white  and  open  toed. 

The  guard  threw  the  end  door  open. 
“Twenty  thud,”  he  bawled.  The  train 
stopped  and  the  doors  rolled  back. 
The  man  dropped  his  eyes  to  his 
paper,  but  the  girl  did  not  look  up. 
He  turned  the  page  to  “Franco  Takes 
Santander,”  and  his  eyes  slid  over 
the  headline  and  back  to  the  girl. 
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The  train  had  started  and  the 
single  new  passenger  walked  down 
the  center  of  the  car.  The  passenger 
stood  in  the  aisle  between  the  man 
and  the  girl. 

“Why  the  hell  does  he  have  to 
stand  there?”  the  man  thought.  He 
couldn’t  see  her  at  all.  The  standing 
passenger  blocked  his  view  complete- 
ly. He  went  back  to  his  paper  and 
turned  to  the  funnies.  The  drawings 
and  the  blurbs  did  not  register.  He 
looked  toward  her  again.  The  body 
hanging  by  an  arm  from  the  bar 
swung  back  and  forth  with  the  sway 
of  the  car  and  blocked  his  view. 

“Her  face,”  he  thought,  “is  calm 
and  not  too  perfect.  Her  smile  will 
be  slow  and  full  of  charm.  She  is 
beautiful.”  He  was  surprised  that 
he  could  use  the  word  even  in  thought 
ancl  he  was  surprised  that  the  word 
fitted  so  well.  “Yes,”  he  thought, 
“she’s  not  pretty,  she’s  beautiful.” 

At  Nineteenth  street  he  hoped  the 
standee  would  get  a seat  but  none 
got  off.  The  train  racketed  on.  He 
looked  at  the  other  passengers.  Shop- 
pers, clerks,  and  secretaries  hurry- 
ing back  to  Jersey  homes.  He  looked 
at  the  ads.  Soap,  patent  medicine, 
and  tooth  paste  all  tried  to  terrify 
and  shock.  He  looked  back  at  where 

continued  on  page  20 


whoever  LIVED  INI 
THOSE  QUEER  CLIFF 
HOUSES  P 


A STRANGE  LOST  RACE  KNOWN  AS 
the'little  PEOPLE.'  WE  DON'T  KNOW 
WHERE  THEY  CAME  FROM  OR  WHERE 
THEY  WENT.  AND  JUST  THINK/ THESE  \ 

dwellings  were  actually  moved 
HERE  INTACT  FROM  THEiR  ANCIENT  J 
SITE 


/ OH,  DADCY  THERE'S  THE 
FAMOUS  COG  - RAILWAY 
CAR.  I WISH  WE  HAD 
COME  UP  ON  IT.  YOU 
MUST  BE  TIRED  FROM 


NOT  AT  ALL.  I JUST  KEPT  1 

THINKING  HOW  GOOD  THIS  PIPE- 
FUL OF  PRINCE  ALBERT 
WOULD  TASTE 
WHEN  WE  GOT 
UP HERE 


NOW  FOR  A MILD,  MELLOW  SMOKE.VOU 
KNOW,  CHUBBINS,  THE  LONGER  A MAN 
GOES  WITHOUT  PRINCE  ALBERT  THE 

MORE  HE  APPRECIATES  L 
HOW  GOOD  IT  IS.  IT  ALWAYS 
SMOKES  SO  COOL,  WITHOUT 
A BIT  OF  TONGUE- BITE  .1 


"J 


TO 


Copyright.  1937.  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co. 


TRY  P.  A.  ON  THIS 
MONEY- BACK  GUARANTEE! 

Smoke  20  fragrant  pipefuls  of  Prince 
Albert.  If  you  don’t  find  it  the  mellowest, 
tastiest  pipe  tobacco  you  ever  smoked, 
return  the  pocket  tin  with  the  rest  of 
the  tobacco  in  it  to  us  at  any  time  with- 
in a month  from  this  date,  and  we  will 
refund  full  purchase  price,  plus  postage. 

( Signed ) R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


ALSO 

TRY  ROLLING 
YOUR  OWN 
WITH  P.  A. 


pipefuls  of  fragrant 
tobacco  in  every  2-oz. 
tin  of  Prince  Albert 
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All  That  Glitters 

c'ontinued  from  page  18 


the  girl  sat.  The  passenger  in  the 
aisle  had  not  moved. 

At  Fourteenth  street  the  platform 
was  empty  and  the  train  stopped 
just  long  enough  to  open  and  shut  the 
doors.  “Her  clothes  are  just  suited 
to  her,”  he  thought  and  it  did  not 
seem  strange  to  him  that  he  could 
not  remember  even  the  color  of  her 
dress.  “She  walks  with  long  steps, 
head  high  and  figure  full  of  grace,” 
but  yet  he  had  never  seen  her  walk. 

As  the  train  slowed  down  for 
Ninth  street,  the  man  hanging  on  the 
bar  braced  himself  for  the  stop  and 
moved  toward  the  door.  The  girl 
still  read  her  magazine,  composed 
and  reserved.  He  was  astonished, 
for  the  girl  looked  even  more  lovely 
than  he  had  remembered.  She  was, 
it  seemed  to  him,  wholly  breath- 
taking. He  never  noticed  Christopher 
street  station  for  by  now  he  was  star- 
ing openly  at  the  girl.  His  paper  had 
fallen  to  his  lap.  The  train  increased 
its  speed  for  the  run  under  the  river. 
The  banging  became  louder  and 


Arbogast 

and 

Bastian  Co, 

Meats  and  Provisions 

U.  S.  GOVERNMENT  INSPECTION 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


more  frequent. 

“Her  body  is  like  nothing  else  in 
the  world,”  he  thought,  “curved  and 
shaped  to  a man’s  desire.” 

The  train  stopped  at  Erie.  He 
started  and  looked  around.  She  moved 
too,  and  for  a brief  minute  he  thought 
that  she  was  going  to  get  off.  She 
looked  at  the  station  signs  and  then 
turned  back  to  her  book.  Then  he 
knew  that  he  would  have  to  speak 
to  her.  “But  what,”  he  thought, 
“what  can  I say  to  her?  You  can’t 
just  tell  a girl  she’s  beautiful.” 

At  Grove  street  he  still  had  no 
idea  what  to  say,  but  he  was  even 
more  convinced  that  he  couldn’t  let 
her  go.  The  train’s  clatter  oppressed 
him  and  he  could  see  no  way  that 
he  could  open  a conversation.  “She’s 
well  bred,  not  the  pick-up  type.” 

A shrill  whistle  came  back  from 
the  first  car  and  suddenly  they  were 
out  of  the  tunnel.  The  cars  seemed 
to  go  more  slowly,  rocking  percept- 
ibly. The  late  afternoon  sun  shone 
in  the  window  behind  her  and 
touched  the  edges  of  her  head  with 
a bright  glow.  The  noise  was  less 
and  the  air  tasted  fresh. 

The  train  slowed,  picked  its  clack- 
ing way  over  a pair  of  switches,  and 
eased  alongside  the  Journal  Square 
platform.  People  stood  up  and  moved 
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ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 

Andrew  Rossetti,  Proprietor 
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toward  the  doors.  The  girl  shut  her 
magazine.  “Now”,  he  thought,  “now.” 
He  stood  up  and  moved  across  the 
car.  The  girl  was  standing  too. 

“Pardon  me,”  he  said  and  ducked 
his  head  slightly. 

“Han?”  she  asked.  “Whaddad  ya 
say?”  Her  voice  was  harsh  and  nasal. 
She  was  surrounded  by  the  over- 
powering odor  of  some  cheap  per- 
fume. 

“Pardon  me,”  he  repeated.  He 
bowed  again  and  followed  the  crowd 
out  of  the  car  and  up  the  stairs. 
She  stood  puzzled  and  alone,  True 
Confessions  under  her  arm. 


Everybody  Gets 
Their  Hair  Cut 
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My  Country  Is  at  War 

continued  from  page  15 

attacked  in  1932  we  learned  not  to 
expect  too  much  international  aid' 
it  was  the  nineteenth  route  army, 
not  the  League  of  Nations,  that  saved 
us  then.  But  there  is  one  very  ma- 
terial consideration  that  makes  1937 
quite  a different  matter  from  1932. 
At  that  time,  the  Japanese  attackers 
were  only  a small  expeditionary 
force,  and  a small  section  of  Shang- 
hai the  only  stake.  This  time  it  is 
a whole  nation — air  and  sea  war- 
fleets  and  a great  mechanized  army — 
who  would  attach  China  in  the  name 
of  the  Japanese  emperor.  This  time, 
the  nine-power  treaty  of  1921,  con- 
ceived by  the  United  States,  signed 
in  Washington,  is  being  violated. 
There  is  no  doubt  about  it.  It  has 
been  so  declared  by  the  League  of 
Nations,  by  Prime  Minister  Chamb- 
erlain, by  President  Roosevelt,  by  the 
press  of  the  world.  Furthermore  that 
treaty  has  been  guaranteed  not  only 
by  America  but  by  the  British  Em- 
pire, France,  Italy,  Belgium,  the 
Netherlands,  Portugal,  Norway, 
Sweden,  Denmark,  Mexico,  Bolivia. 

And  Japan. 

Of  all  these  nations,  the  United 


States  can  most  easily  keep  her  word 
and  maintain  the  soverignty,  inde- 
pendence and  integrity  of  China  that 
the  nine-power  pact  assures. 

Japan  fights  her  war  with  Amer- 
ican materials,  kills  Chinese  men  and 
women  and  children  with  steel  from 
Gary  and  Toledo  and  Chicago  and 
Bethlehem.  In  one  year  Japan  buys 
one  and  one  half  millions  of  tons  of 
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finished  steel  from  the  United  States 
and  more  than  one  and  one  half 
millions  of  scrap  steel.  The  total  is 
greater  than  one  half  of  all  Japan’s 
steel  consumption. 

One  of  every  two  Japanese  shells 
fired  at  Shanghai  is  American  steel. 

Three  quarters  of  all  the  oil  used 
in  Japanese  guns  and  battleships  and 
gasoline  used  in  Japanese  airplanes 
and  tanks  comes  from  the  United 
States.  Eighty  percent  of  the  cotton 
used  in  clothing  Japanese  soldiers  is 
American  cotton. 

Modern  war  is  a matter  of  machin- 
ery and  munitions.  Chinese  artillery 
is  woefully  insufficient;  Chinese 
planes  a mere  fraction  in  number 
of  the  planes  of  our  opponents  and 
we  have  no  tanks. 

Day  after  day  there  is  being  rained 
upon  my  countrymen  bombs  from  an 
unobstructed  hostile  air  force  and 
shells  from  an  overwhelming  mass 
of  artillery,  while  their  lines  are  being 
pierced  at  intervals  by  tanks  which 
they  have  no  means  of  stopping. 
The  odds  against  which  they  are 
fighting  are  being  made  possible  by 
America. 

Your  own  Mr.  Stimson  writes: 
“The  glaring  fact  which  stares  us  in 

continued  on  following  page 
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Fritz  Mercur 

“INSURANCE” 


Before  Houseparty 
visit 

Rau  & Arnold 

Tailors  . . . Men’s  Wear 

Fourth  and  Vine  Streets 
Bethlehem 


King  Coal  Co. 

We  Sell 

The  Best  Coal  Mined 

PHONE  2000 

Old  Company’s  Lehigli 


Bethlehem 

National 

Bank 

Offers  its  banking  facilities 
to  the  students  of  Lehigh 
University. 

Third  and  Adams 


CLEAN 
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the  face  in  our  analysis  of  the  sit- 
uation is  that  China’s  principal  need 
is  not  that  something  should  be  done 
by  outside  nations  to  help  her,  but 
that  outside  nations  should  cease 
helping  her  enemy.” 

Chinese  look  to  the  United  States 
as  the  most  powerful  and  the  most 
peaceful  country  on  earth,  and  as  the 
one  most  worthy  of  imitation  by  the 
Chinese  republic.  China  does  not  ask 
that  America  go  to  war  by  her  side. 
But  it  is  a matter  of  pain  to  Chinese 
that  America  should  continue  to  aid 
Japan  in  an  imperial,  destructive, 
brutal  and  barbarous  war. 

In  the  life  of  the  new  Chinese 
nation  the  crisis  has  been  reached; 
the  dagger  has  been  put  to  our 
throats.  We  lost  our  riches  long  ago, 
our  houses  within  recent  years,  and 
our  prestige;  now  Japanese  aerial 
bombs  and  sandbagged  machine  guns 
would  take  from  us  our  very  lives. 
At  death’s  edge  we  cease  to  be  fatal- 
ists. We  fight. 

We  have  nothing  to  lose. 

If  you  cannot  help  us,  America, 
do  not  fight  against  us.  Give  us  an 
opportunity  to  live  and  be  free  and 
find  happiness.  We  ask  for  no  more 
than  neutrality. 


Home  Cooking 
Home  - Made  Pies 

AT 
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Modern  Diner 

Fourth  anti  Broadway 

(Opposite  Union  Bank) 


Wm.  H.  Price 

OPTICIAN 

70  West  Broad  Street 
Bethlehem 

PHONE  1916 
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“It  Covers  a Multitude 
of  Sins  ...” 

continued  from  page  11 


my  next  responsibility  befall  me. 
Some  of  the  boys  had  begun  to  come 
in;  and  it  was  up  to  me  to  get  the 
girls  up.  It  seems  that  I assumed  the 
freshmen  duties.  Until  the  girls  got 
dressed,  I was  asked  by  the  boys 
to  fill  in  as  a fourth  at  bridge. 

During  the  rest  of  Saturday,  in- 
cluding the  football  game,  I was  al- 
ternately neglected  and  overwhelmed 
by  attention  from  the  boys  and  girls. 
When  preparation  began  for  the 
dance,  it  remained  for  the  house 
president  and  myself  to  see  that  all 
the  furniture  and  rugs  were  moved. 
When  the  orchestra  leader  came 
around  to  the  house  treasurer  for  his 
money,  the  treasurer  realized  he  had 
forgotten  all  about  the  little  item  and 


“I  Really  Should  Have  Seen  Right 
Through  You  ...” 


had  to  borrow  the  amount  from  my 
husband.  He  got  it  back. 

Along  about  six  a.  m.,  all  but  two 
of  the  girls  were  accounted  for. 
Everyone  else  managed  to  get  to  bed 
as  the  quiet  morning  crept  up  on  us. 
The  still  of  the  day  was  eventually 
broken  when  I heard  the  front  door 

continued  on  following  page 


Well  gladly  send  you  at  our  expense,  a full 
day’s  supply  of  this  tobacco,  which  most  men 
claim  to  be  the  finest  blend  they’ve  ever  tried 


Dear  Sir: 

Probably,  like  most  pipe  smokers,  you 
are  constantly  on  the  lookout  for  a finer 
tobacco  than  any  you  have  ever  smoked. 

We  believe  we  have  achieved  such  a 
winning  blend  in  Briggs  Pipe  Mixture  and 
most  of  those  who  try  it  agree  with  us. 

But  we  don’t  ask  you  to  accept  their 
verdict.  We  don't  ask  you  to  spend  a cent. 
Instead,  we  offer  you  free  a full  day’s 
supply  of  this  unique  tobacco  and  ask  of 
you  only  the  simple  favor  of  trying  it  at 
our  expense. 

We  believe  in  the  short  space  of  1 
smoking  day  you  will  become  a Briggs 
fan.  We  believe  you  will  readily  see  that 
Briggs  surpasses  other  pipe  - tobaccos  in 
these  4 ways. 

In  4 Ways  Superior 

There  is  nothing  unusual  about  these  4 
claims  we  make  for  Briggs.  The  difference 
is,  smokers  tell  us,  they  are  true.  Most 
men  who  try  Briggs  find  in  it  these  4 
advantages : 

1.  More  delightful  in  flavor.  2.  Cooler  burn- 


ing (mellowed  4 fidl  vears).  3.  Utterly  bite- 
less to  tongtie  and  throat.  4.  Keeps  pipe 
cleaner  and  sweeter. 

Now  Mail  the  Coupon 

Won’t  you  give  us  a fair  chance  to  prove 
our  case  for  Briggs?  Remember  it  is  at  our 
expense,  it  costs  you  nothing.  And  this 
free  full  da)  test  of  Briggs  may  easily 
introduce  you  to  the  pipe  tobacco  you 
have  alwavs  sought.  The  coupon  is  for 
your  convenience.  \\  on’t  you  fill  it  in  now, 
please,  before  you  forget? 

Copr.,  1937,  by  P.  Lorillard  Co.,  Inc. 

I 


1 full  day’s  smoking  FREE 


Mail  to  BRIGGS,  119  W.  40th  Street, 

I New  York  City,  for  a generous  supply  of 

Briggs  Pipe  Mixture. 

(Offer  good  in  United  States  only.) 

Name — | 

I Street — 

I a* ! 

I C 1 

>talr | 

(This  offer  expires  Dec.  15,  1937)  \ 

I - ^ 


24 


The  Lehigh  Review 


“Wh  - What  Are  You  Going  to  Do?  I Hope!  I Hope!  I Hope!” 


Brush  Up  for  Houseparty 

— Individual  Instruction  — 

Una  Houston 

SCHOOL  OF  DANCING 

455  Vine  Street  Phone  2544-W 

(Near  Packard  Lab) 


Repair  and  Refinisli  Your 
Fenders  Now! 

Bethlehem 

Auto 

Rebuilders 


Radiator  Repairs 


A perfect  job  from  “a  speck  or 
a wreck”  by  men  who  know 
how. 

210  Northampton  Ave. 
Tel.  4210 


open  and  the  patter  of  feet.  I listened. 
Soon  I heard,  “Come  on,  get  hot. 
Get  hot  I say!” 

What  goes  on? 

I investigated.  I found  downstairs 
two  gorgeous  creatures  in  white  on 
their  knees  with  their  escorts — play- 
ing dice!  Well,  it  could  have  been 
worse.  I became  more  concerned  over 
two  limp  forms  on  the  chairs.  They 
were  two  boys  who  were  locked  out 
of  a house  in  which  they  had  rooms. 
They  were  doing  the  next  best  thing 
and  were  utilizing  the  living  room 
furniture. 

The  ordinary  routine  of  departure 
that  afternoon  was  enlivened  by 
helping  various  girls  crowd  three 
days  clothes,  including  evening  dres- 
ses with  yards  of  material,  into  a 
small  overnight  bag. 

Some  time  later,  my  small  son  asked 
me  again  what  a chaperon  really 
was.  “That’s  a long  story.  Wait  until 
I write  all  about  it.  You’ll  be  able 
to  see  everything  then.” 

When  I finished  this  article,  I gave 
it  to  him.  Fortunately,  he  can’t  read. 


THE  MIESSE  SHOP 

Home-Made  Candy  and  Gifts 
of  the  Better  Kind 

568  MAIN  STREET 
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MILLER’S 

FURNITURE  EXCHANGE 

We  Buy,  Sell,  or  Exchange  Used 
Furniture,  Stoves,  Carpets,  etc. 

Corner  Main  & Market  Streets 
Phone  30 

New  Beds,  Mattresses,  Divans 
Sold  Directly  from  Factory 


THE  STAR  BARBER 

OF  FOURTH  STREET 

(Opposite  Post  Office) 
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Menne  Printery 

207  West  Fourth  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pennsylvania 
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RYTEX 
PERSONAL 
STATIONERY 

Special  Name  - OiU 
Stationery 

100  Sheets,  100  Envelopes  1.00 
With  College  Seal  1.25 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  BUY 
YOUR  CHRISTMAS  GREETING 
CARDS 

Very  Special  . . . 


50  Christmas  Cards 
Name  Imprinted 

1.00 

50  Christmas  Cards 
Name  Imprinted 

2.95 

6 COLLEGE  SEAL  JEWELRY 

• PORTABLE  TYPEWRITERS 

• COLLEGE  SEAL  NOTE- 
BOOKS 


Lehigh 

Stationery  Co. 


Complete  Line  of 

School  and  Office  Equipment 

14  West  Fourth 
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Phones:  1047-2923 

IN  BETHLEHEM  IT’S 

TRIMBLE 

FOR 

Fruit  and  Produce 
Fish  and  Oysters 

J 

115-119  W.  Third  Street 

WE  CATER  TO  FRATERNITIES 


LUMBER 

PAINT  COAL 

WALL  PAPER 

• 

G.  E.  OIL  FURNACES  and 
AIR  CONDITIONING 

• 

Brown  - Borliek  Co. 

Third  St.  & Brodhead  Ave. 
PHONE  3700 


^CHEVROLET! 


Sales  and  Service 

PASSENGER  CARS 
TRUCKS 
USED  CARS 

• 

Hauser 
Chevrolet  Co. 

324  West  Fourth 

Tel.  5500 


“Not  All  Milk  and  Honey.  . .” 

continued  from  page  10 

unless  ther’ve  been  some  drastic 
changes. 

The  house  dances  Saturday  evening 
weren’t  bad,  on  the  whole.  But  it 
would  have  helped  a lot  if  he  dressed 
on  time  and  got  over  with  the  rest 
to  roll  up  the  carpets  and  move  the 
furniture.  As  it  was,  the  orchestra 
got  to  the  house  before  more  than 
a half  dozen  freshmen  and  such 
showed  up.  So  we  had  to  break  our 
backs  pitching  in  and  lifting.  That 
left  us,  our  gowns  and  our  flowers 
in  miserable  shape.  It  would  have 
helped,  too,  if  we  could  stay  at  our 
house — or  any  of  the  dozen  houses 
we  dashed  in  to  and  were  thrown 
out  of — long  enough  to  get  something 
more  than  a walk  around  the  floor. 

Along  about  four  o’clock,  everyone 
starts  feeling  sticky  and  clammy,  like 
something  just  about  dead.  But  could 
I ever  change  my  clothes  and  get  to 
bed?  Not  a chance.  That  isn’t  done. 
Only  sissies  say  anything  before  five. 
My  date  didn’t  have  it  so  bad.  He 
could  take  off  his  jacket  and  tie  and 
collar  (what  an  ugly  sight,  especially 
when  topped  by  a ragged  head  show- 
ing the  wear  and  tear  of  the  day). 
You  can’t  take  anything  off  the  gowns 
I wore.  Not  and  be  safe. 

Sunday  is  always  too  hazy  to  re- 
call. I always  managed  to  eat  and 
attempt  a couple  of  more  dances 
and  evil  tasting  cocktails  before  my 
train  left. 

Of  course  he  neglected  to  find  out 
connections.  I took  the  first  train  out 
in  the  evening.  It  so  worked  out  that 
I had  to  wait  in  some  filthy  station 
in  some  far  away  city  for  four  hours 
until  the  next  train  connection.  I was 
ogled  by  every  bum  that  wandered 
into  the  place  until  the  train  came 
in  about  two  in  the  morning. 

That  was  the  last  time. 


The  Old 

SUN  INN 

Coffee  Shop  and  Taproom 

Mac  Arthur  Dauchy,  Prop. 

Phone  1930 


A New  Way  of 
Burning  Tobacco 

This  patented  new  way  of  burning  tobacco 
does  it  better , cooler  and  cleaner.  Carburetor 
Kaywoodie  pipes  take  in  drafts  of  air  from 
the  bottom — producing  a new  kind  of  smoke: 
O UPDRAFT  keeps  pipe-bowl  ab- 
solutely dry  inside. 

Q PERFECT  MIXTURE  (of  air  and 
smoke)  takes  rawness  out  of  any 
tobacco,  makes  it  mild. 

0 CARBURETOR  ACTION  burns 
tobacco  evenly  and  completely, 
producing  better  flavor. 

0 CARBURETOR  ACTION  keeps 
smoke  cool  at  all  times. 

No  change  in  appearance  — Carburetor 
Kaywoodie  looks  just  like  other  Kay  woodies 
— its  Carburetor  is  hidden  in  the  bottom  of 
the  bowl.  It  has  the  famous  Drinkless 
Attachment  in  the  stem.  This  Carburetor 
principle  has  endeared  these  pipes  to  thou- 
sands of  men  who  find  it  adds  much  joy  to 
pipe-smoking.  Even  cigarette-smokers  like 
it  because  it's  so  mild.  Try  it! 

Send  for  igjj  Kaywoodie  Book  in  colors. 

Pictures  i;8  pipes.  Enclose  ioc  for  mailing. 


KAYWOODIE  COMPANY 

Rockejeller  Center 

NEW  YORK  and  LONDON 
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JOIN  HOUSEPARTY 

The  New 
Merchant 

Hotel 

Visit  Our  Bar  and  Grill 
Wines  and  Liquors 
Corner  Fourth  and  New  Streets 


F,  E.  Weinland 

Broad  and  Main 

SEE  OUR  NEW  STOCK 
of 

SPORTING  GOODS 

BASEBALL  EQUIPMENT 
TENNIS  RACKETS  and 
TENNIS  RESTRINGING 

Special  Prices  to  Lehigh  Boys 


MICKEY 

WHITE 


A TEXT 
FOR  HIGHER 
ENGINEERS 

Published  by  “Twice  a Day 
Bock  Co.”  — $6.00 

It  is  assumed  that  the  student  is 
familiar  with  all  the  steps  which 
this  author  will  omit,  and,  therefore, 
it  is  not  the  purpose  of  this  book  to 
give  detailed  explanations,  since  to 
do  so  would  require  several  volumes. 

Before  entering  the  field  of  ad- 
vanced mathematics,  the  student 
should  have  a thorough  understand- 
ing of  the  properties  of  an  infinite 
series,  and  a working  knowledge  of 
the  same.  Referring  to  Art.  8,  p.  36 
which  illustrates  the  theorem  presen- 
ted on  page  202,  it  is  clear  that  if 
there  exists  a W such  that  for  Us  is 
less  than  W,  and  N is  greater  than 
or  equal  to  P,  the  limit  of  the  ratio 


“Shiek  or  No  Shiek — She  Still  Says 
She’d  Rather  Go  to  Lehigh  House- 
party.” 


of  the  increment  of  the  independent 
variable  to  the  incremnt  of  the  de- 
pendent variable  is  less  than  any 
preassigned  positive  number,  E, 
which  can  be  made  arbitrarily  small. 
Obviously,  then,  the  series  is  con- 
vergent. 

It  is  beyond  the  scope  of  this  book 

continued  on  following  page 


Portraits 

bv 

J 

Photography 

RYAN 

80  W.  BROAD 


Rent  a New  Car 

Yellow 
Drive  - It  - 
Ur -Self 

LOW  RATES 

Phone  2500 


TRY  THE 

ROYAL 

RESTAURANT 

• 

10%  Off 

On  All  Meal  Tickets  to 
Lehigli  Students 

• 

MEALS  AT  ALL  HOURS 

“Pure  Food  and  Prompt  Service” 
Is  Our  Motto 

7 West  Fourth  Street 


October.  1937 
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If  she  likes  Home-Cooked 
Meals  take  her  to 

Clause’s 

American 

Restaurant 

627  Main  Street 


Big  Date  Saturday? 

Take  Her  to  the 

Beth  - Allen 
Casino 

80  West  Broad 

No  Cover  ...  No  Minimum 
BAND  AND  FLOOR  SHOW 
EVERY  SATURDAY  NIGHT 

Dancing  from  9-12 

C.  A.  Dorney 
Furniture  Co. 

FURNITURE 
FLOOR  COVERINGS 

DRAPERIES 
Allentown,  Pa. 


General 

Supply  Company 

Building  Materials 
325  Water  Street 

H.  P.  HALL,  Manager 

Phone  3740 


to  cary  out  the  proof  for  the  latter, 
but  intuitively  we  se  that  if  it  were 
not  so,  the  limit  of  the  ratio  would 
become  so  small  as  to  be  negligible. 
Therefore,  for  our  present  purposes 
we  will  ignore  it. 

To  further  enable  the  student  to 
grasp  the  idea  of  infinite  series,  we 
illustrate  our  discussion  with  an  ex- 
ample. Now  if  X varies  as  Y (for 
simplicity  Z will  be  omitted),  and 
the  limit  of  Q over  R minus  L is 
zero  as  R approaches  infinity,  it  is 
obvious  that  the  series  is  divergent. 
(Why?)*  With  a little  practice  the 
student  will  become  quite  proficient 
in  dealing  with  problems  of  this  type. 

Now  that  the  distinction  between 
convergent  and  divergent  series  has 
been  made  clear,  the  student  will 
readily  see  that  for  all  finite  values 
of  X,  the  former  series  becomes  an 
alternating  one,  and  the  latter  be- 
comes the  harmonic  series.  For 
a more  complete  understanding,  of 
this  subject,  however,  the  authors 
are  now  preparing  a new  revised 
edition  which  contains  much  addit- 
ional information. 

*For  proof,  see  “Treatise  on  Math- 
ematics” by  I.  du  Fine. 

Joseph  Matthews,  Jr.  ’40 


“But  No  Foolin  Capt’n — I Gotta  . . . ” 


"DO  I MAKE  MYSELF 
clearTgentlemen? 


...then  he  switched 
to  the  brand  of 
grand  aroma 


THE  glassy-eyed  students  can  t 
listen  to  reasoning  until  their  pro! 
will  listen  to  reason  about  his  pipe! 
In  plain  English,  professor — it  smells 
had  1 Why  not  give  your  briar  a 
good  cleaning?  Then  switch  to  a 
milder,  more  fragrant  tobacco.  Try 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  It’s  blended  of 
mellow,  slow-burning  hurleys  grown 
in  the  famous  Blue  Grass  country. 
Fifteen  cents  buys  two  full  ounces... 
and  a hearty  vote  of  approval  from 
pipe-wise  students.  Try  a tin  and  see. 


J.V  AND 
WORTH  IT/ 


SMOKINGToBmCCO 

pipe  »mo  cigarettes 


SIR  WALTER 

RALEIGH 


UNION 

MADE 


PREFERRED  BY  COLLEGE  MEN.  In  a recent 
survey  by  Self-Help  Bureaus  of  15  representative 
universities,  students  rated  Sir  Walter  Raleigh 
first  or  second  out  of  66  competing  pipe  tobaccos 
at  a majority  of  these  colleges. 


TUNE  IN  Tommy  Dorsey  and  his  Famous  Orchestra 
NBC  Blue  Network,  every  Friday  10.00  P.  M.,  E.  S.  T. 
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Compliments 
of . . . 

ROMEO 

J. 

LUCENTE 

• 

Manufacturers 

and 

Canners 

of 

Romeo’s 

Spaghetti 

Sauce 

• 

306  BRODHEAD 

Phone  4934 


Disc  Data 

continued  from  page  5 

bad.  We  use  the  Busse  chorus  on 
freshmen  instead  of  paddling. 


LOUIS  ARMSTRONG  (Decca) 
Alexander’s  Ragtime  Band  and  I’ve 
Got  A Heart.  King  Louis  going 


King  Louis 


through  his  usual  paces.  EDGAR 
HAYES  (Decca)  Laughing  At  Life 
and  Stompin’  At  The  Renny.  An- 
other of  those  superior,  little  known 
colored  units  with  fine,  danceable 
musicianship  and  a vocal  swing  chor- 
us in  the  fashion  of  Don  Redman  or 
Tommy  Dorsey’s  Marie.  NOBLE  SIS- 
SLE  (Variety)  Okey-Doke  and  Char- 
acteristic Blues.  Strictly  for  those 
pledged  to  THE  cause.  Jazz  I mean. 
ANDY  KIRK  (Decca)  I Went  To  A 
Gypsy  and  Better  Luck  Next  Time. 
More  of  Kirk  in  a sentimental  mood. 
Looks  like  arranger  Mary  Lou  Wil- 
liams is  giving  all  her  better  stuff 
to  Goodman  who  is  now  angling  for 
her  permanent  services. 


| OhTuDRE  N'5 
GLQVE5 


“Black  Kid?” 


SERVICE 

The 

Bethlehem 

News  Agency 

Electric 

Laundry  Co. 

’PHONE  36 


FORD 

SALES  and  SERVICE 


Ungerleider 
Motor  Co. 

1029  Linden  Street 


FOULSHAM 

T 

H 

E 

F 

L 

0 
R 

1 
S 
T 

PHONE  576 

230  CHEROKEE  STREET 
BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 
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DANCING 

A Collegiate  Pastime. 

If  you’ve  never  learned  — we’ll 
teach  you. 

If  you  have — we’ll  show  you  new 
steps. 

Lois  Cunningham 

259  East  Market  Street 

Phone  531-J 


Excellent  Food 
Well  Served 

Hoffman’s 

Restaurant 

C.  E.  HOFFMAN,  Manager 

$5.50  FOR  $5.00 
3.30  FOR  3.00 

125  W.  Fourth  Street 
Bethlehem 


Going  to  the  Prom? 

FILL  UP  YOUR  TANK 

at  the 

Atlantic 
Service  Station 

Opp.  Coliseum 

George  Horning 


C.  S.  Walter 


Florist 

Flowers  for  All  Occasions 
Special  Rates  for  Group  Orders 

Corsages  a Specialty 

Phone  17  817  Seneca  Street 


FAMOUS  SAYINGS 

You  never  can  be  too  sure  about 
the  uncertain. 

Artemus  J.  Gladpebble. 

I can  prove  to  the  world  that  I 
have  the  perfect  system  for  beating 
the  stock  market. 

Ahmah  Broka,  (1898-1929). 

If  I had  a dime,  I’d  have  a quarter, 
if  I had  the  other  fifteen  cents. 

Josiph  Colitch. 

If  an  idiot  acts  imbecilic,  you  can 
safely  call  him  a moron. 

Prof.  Merryweather  Plumphth. 

Life  in  the  raw  is  seldom. 

Sylvester  S.  S.  Twiddlepuss. 

Good  looks  don’t  mean  everything 
in  life. 

Schorten  Uglee. 

A cold  in  the  nose  means  that 
aromas  smell  the  same  as  odors. 

I.  Haight  Winta. 

By  Charles  Steiner  ’40 


STEEL  CITY  LAUNDRY 

QUALITY,  SERVICE 
and  COURTESY 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 
119  West  Fourth  Street 
Phone  804 


Shoes  for  Men 

FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 

Nunn  - Bush  8.50  — 13.50 

Edgerton  5.00—  7.00 

Sundial  3.49—  6.49 

Paul  Alexy 

■/ 

Bethlehem’s  Oldest  Shoe  Store 

209  E.  Third  St. 

15  W.  Broad  St. 
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COLISEUM 


Roller  Skating 

Tuesday,  Thursday, 
Saturday  Nights 


Phone  734 

Blue  Market 

and  Delicatessen 


Everything  tor  the  Table  and 
the  Best  of  Everything; 

Meats  That  Are  Fresh  at 
Reasonable  Prices  Always 

229  Broadway,  Bethlehem 


Come  and  Get  It!!! 

Good  Food  at  Popular  Prices 

Drown  Hall  Cafeteria 


We  Serve 

ABBOTT’S 

Ice  Cream 


Exclusively 


Coeducation  at  Lehigh 

continued  from  page  9 

students;  are  spinsters;  are  above  av- 
erage in  intelligence. 

The  summer  session  is  a more  valid 
test  of  co-education  at  Lehigh.  Last 
summer  about  one  sixth  of  the  326 
students  were  female.  Everything 
seemed  to  work  smoothly,  but  there 
were  several  changes  in  University 
routine.  One  thing  was  the  wash- 
rooms; another  was  the  swimming 
pool.  On  doors  of  rooms  which  had 
previously  been  the  sancta  sanctora 
of  the  Lehigh  male  conspicuous  signs 
were  posted  bearing  the  simple  but 
telling  legend,  WOMEN.  And  on 
Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  the  swim- 
ming pool,  locker  rooms,  and  showers 
(each  shower  daintily  partitioned  off 
with  a white  curtain)  were  the  ex- 
clusive property  of  what  was  on 
those  days  the  barer  sex. 

There  were,  sad  to  say,  occasional 
sotto  voce  murmurs  of  dissatisfac- 
tion on  the  part  of  imposed  upon 
males.  One  regular  Lehigh  student 
went  over  to  the  gym  one  hot  Tues- 
day morning.  “Can’t  use  the  pool  to- 
day,” he  was  told  by  a University 
employee,  “look  at  the  sign.”  He 
looked.  It  read  “Women  Only  on 
Tuesday  and  Thursday.”  “There  ain’t 
many  girl  students  go  swimmin,’  ” 
continued  the  genial  Irshman,  “but 
only  wives  and  daughters  of  faculty 
members.” 

An  English  instructor  had  occasion 
to  tell  the  story  of  a winsome  but 
overly  dense  little  blond  who  came 
to  see  him  in  his  office  after  class. 
“I  signed  up  for  this  course, ” she 
complained,  “thinking  it  was  a liter- 
ature course  like  its  title  said  and 
I thought  I’d  get  some  reading  done 
but  this  fellow  Emerson  is  philosophy 
and  not  English  and  I don’t  see  why 
we  have  to  read  such  difficult  things 
and  I thought  we’d  read  Gone  With 
the  Wind  because  that’s  American 
literature  etc.  etc.” 

As  a group,  the  summer  co-ed  at 
Lehigh  is  well  dressed,  tries  hard  to 
look  attractive,  is  thrilled  at  being 
outnumbered  by  men  on  a man’s 
campus,  is  not  genuinely  interested 
in  her  studies,  is  more  concerned 
with  her  extra-curricular  activities  of 
bridge,  dramatics  and  dates,  is  prob- 
ably not  the  equal  in  intelligence  and 
competence  of  the  undergraduate 
man. 

And  so  Lehigh  goes  on  its  sober 
way  in  tweeds,  gabardines,  colored 
sox,  and  conservatism.  And  only  at 
continued  on  following  page 


A.  F. 

Morgenstern 

Esso  Dealer 

Broadway  and  Wyandotte 

ESSO  - ESSOLENE 
ESSOLUBE 
ESSO  MOTOR  OIL 
Cars  Called  For  and  Delivered 

Phone  9261 


Phone  946 


Hotel 

Wyandotte 


W.  E.  HOCH,  Proprietor 


Fourth  and  Wyandotte  Sts. 
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houseparty  time  do  the  delicious 
rustle  of  silks  and  chiffons,  the 
charming  (for  a while)  illogicali- 
ties of  the  feminine  mind,  and  the 
festive  co-ed  spirit  prevail  at  Lehigh. 
Less  socially  conditioned  than  his 
fellows  at  co-educational  schools,  Le- 
high students  are  quite  possibly  bet- 
ter educated. 

Whether  this  superiority  of  edu- 
cation at  the  expense  of  social  con- 
ditioning makes  for  a happier  and 
more  useful  life  is  a moot  and  open 
question.  Dean  McConn  has  some 
ideas  on  that  subject.  See  above. 


SIT  Kirs 
DAIRY 

CHARLES  F.  SUTER,  Prop. 

1437  Lorain  Street 

Phone  2627 

Pasteurized  T.  B. 
Tested  Milk 
Weyliill  Farms 
Certified  Milk 

Wholesale  and  Retail 


The  Liquid  Cure 

Cats  have  nine  lives, 

But  when  under  water 
Use  them  all  up 
In  moments  much  shorter 
Than  he  who  would  drink 
All  his  sorrows  away; 

Never  failing  to  find 
He  still  has  them  next  day. 


Two  Verses 

by 

Joe  Boyle  ’39 

An  Elegy  to  Me 

If  I could  only  jump  away 
And  look  at  what  is  me, 

“This  person  surely  not,”  I’d  say, 
“Is  what  I’d  hoped  to  see.” 

The  mote  within  my  brothers’  eye, 
Would  be  in  mine  a beam; 

I fear  that  I am  not  the  guy 
That  to  myself  I seem. 

Alas!  Alec!  This  view  so  rare 
Is  one  I’ll  never  see, 

And  I shall  not  by  will  compare 
Myself  with  what  is  me. 


Your  Houseparty  Date  Will 
Appear  More  Alluring  with  a 
Corsage  by 

Sawyer  & Johnson 

J 

Florists 

In  Business  for  Twenty-five  Years 

44-64  West  Laurel  Street 

PHONE  18 


Always  Ready  to  Serve 
Lehigh  Students 


WALLY’S 

Fountain  and  Luncheonette 


Lehigh  Men . . . 

Buy  With  Confidence! 

These  Nationally  Advertised 
Names  Are  Your  Best  Bet 

9 Arrow  Shirts,  Ties,  etc. 

9 Stetson  Hats  3.85  to  10.00 
9 Interwoven  Hose 

• McGregor  Sportswear 

• Bates  - Bass  - Bostonian 

Footwear 

• Botany  Ties  - Scarfs  - Robes 
9 Simon  - Ackerman 

Sawyer  Spun 

Suits  - Topcoats  - Overcoats 

• 

Silverberg  JMeirs 
Goldberg  | Shops 

20  W.  Fourth  St. 

70  W.  Broad  St. 

FORMAL  WEAR  TO  HIRE 


"llh. 
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“I  feel  like  a hot  dog — what’ll 
you  have?” 


MORAL: 

Everybody’s  breath 
offends  sometimes. ..let 
PEP-O-MINT  save  yours  after 
eating,  smoking  and  drinking 


ALL  RIGHT,  MAYBE  HE  l1? 
'SHORT  AND  SCRAWNY, 
B>UT  HE  SURE  TAKES 
MY  BREATH  AW  AY/ 


YOU  MICHT  HAVE 
BETTER  LUCK  IF  YOU'D 
TRY  THESE  LIFE 
SAVERS  ^they'd 

REALLY  TAKE  YOUR 

=ATH  AWAY/ 

* > 




FLOWERS 

For  Your  House  Dance 

Decorations  for  Corsages 
PRICED  REASONABLY 

D.  M.  Goldberg 

Florist 

17  W.  Broad  St.  Phone  2054-J 


Don  t waste  those  gags  on  unappreciative  friends. 
Sencj  them  in  to  the  Editor  of  this  magazine  and 
if  they’re  good  enough  you  will  be  the  winner  of  a 
box  of  Life  Savers. 


DRINKING 

GOLDEN  GUERNSEY  MILK 


A Good  Health  Habit 

AMERICA’S  CHOICE  TABLE  MILK 

Deep  Cream  Line  Rich  Below  Cream  Line 

Appetizing  Flavor  Unvarying  Quality 


Ask  for  MOWRER'S  ICE  CREAM  Every  Time 


mvrers 

msmc  L 


Plione  4236 


Remember! 

A visit  to  Lehigh  isn’t  complete 
without  looking  in  at  the 

SUPPLY  BUREAU 

HINT  ...  A bottle  of  7 - Up  will  be  a big  help  on 

Saturday  morning. 


Tfie  Tnree  Afus&eteers 
of Smoking  Pleasure 


.refreshing  MILDNESS 
TASTE  that  smokers  like 
Chesterfields  SATISFY 


Copyright  1937,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


